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Inexpensive  Jewellery 

TOILET -WARE 


And  every  description  of  bijouterie,  boudoir  necessaries,  sou- 
venirs, etc.,  either  for  utility  or  ornament,  in  the  young 
lady's   outfit   of   today,    will   be   found   fully   represented   at   the 


HOUSE  OF  BIRKS 

JEWELLERS    AND     SILVERSMITHS 

We    carry    an    immense    and   varied    selection    of   everything    in 
Jewellery   and   Silversmiths'    Work,    and   make    a    specialty    of 

BRACELET  WATCHES 


And  every  form  of  Wrist  or  Pocket  Timekeepers  made  today. 
Reliability  is  guaranteed  in  our  special  and  standardized 
movements,    and   better  value    is   not   to   be   obtained. 


Hand-Bags—  Sachets-Purses 

Of  first-class  Leather  Goods  in  a  great  variety  of  fashionable 
Colors. 

Write   for  beautifully  illustrated   catalogue  if  you   cannot  call. 


Henry  Birks  &  Sons,   Limited 

Portage    Avenue,    Winnipeg 
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Parisian  Ivory  for  the 
Dressing  Table 

A  well-appointed  dressing  table  adds  much  to  the  charm 
of  a  College  Girl's  room,  and  the  choice  of  the  toilet  articles 
which  are  upon  it  should  be  a  matter  of  some  thought. 

There  is  no  toiletware,  reasonably  priced,  which  lends ' 
itself  so  pleasingly  to  different  styles  of  room  decoration  as 
our  Parisian  Ivory.  It  has  all  the  richness  of  colour  of 
genuine  ivory,  with  much  greater  durability,  as  it  is  not 
affected  by  varying  temperatures. 

Particularly  pleasing  effects  can  be  obtained  by  having 
the  articles  engraved  with  your  monogram  in  colours  to  go 
with  your  room. 

We  illustrate  a  few  of  the  articles  which  we  carry,  and 
know  you  will  be  interested  to  call  and  see  them  and  the 
others  which  we  have  in    our  store,  as  the  prices  vary  from 

50c.  to  $5.00 

D.  R.  DINGWALL 

LIMITED 

JEWELLERS  PORTAGE  AVENUE 


Pupils  and  Friends  are   respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertisers. 


BY  APPOINTMENT 


Furriers  to  His  Majesty       /75^^fc^V\<^'      and  to  Her   Majesty 
King  George  V.  ^vt^^^v/C^  Queen  Alexandra 
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LIMITED 

ijftEG  TO  ANNOUNCE  the  opening  of 
their  New  Department,  in  which  they 
are  featuring  a  carefully  selected  and  exclusive 
stock  of  Cloth  Coats  for  Ladies  and  Men,  in- 
cluding the  "Kenneth  Durward,"  "Nicholson" 
and  "Burberry"  Coats  from  London,  Eng.,  and 
the  latest  models  from  New  York,  Paris  and 
Berlin. 

Also  a  full  range  of  Motor  and  Rain  Coats 
in  the  newest  fabrics. 

It  would  be  a  pleasure  to  show  you  these 
goods,  even  though  you  have  no  thought  of  pur- 
chasing. 
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Pictures  of  all  enjoyments  as  they  pass,  keep  the  pleasant 
story  afterward  as  no  mere  description  or  recollection  can. 

And  the  Kodak  way  has  made  the  taking  of  pictures  a 
simple  delight.  No  dark  room  is  required — there's  no  bother 
of  any  kind.  The  camera  loads  and  unloads  in  daylight,  the 
film  is  automatically  developed  in  the  Kodak  Film  Tank, 
chemicals  come  ready  prepared,  and  you  have  but  to  follow 
the  simplest  of  instructions  to  get  pictures  of  all  you  care 
about. 

If  you  do  not  care  to  finish  your  own  pictures,  send  them 
to  us.  Anyone  can  do  Kodak  finishing,  but  few  can  do  it  as 
well  as  we  do. 

The  General  Kodak  Catalogue  describes  Kodakery  more 
completely  and  lists  a  full  line  of  Kodak  accessories.  Will  be 
mailed  free  upon  request. 

Full  line  of  up-to-date  Photographic  Supplies  carried  for 
the  Professional  as  well  as  Amateur  Photographer. 

Xo  order  too  small,  none  too  large,  for  us  to  fill.  Indi- 
vidual attention  given  every  enquiry.     Prompt  service. 

Write  for  catalogues  today. 


274  Carlton  Street,  Steele  Block  Annex 
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MISS     JONES 


To  you,  who,  through  our  days  at  school, 

Have  been  our  teacher,  helper,  friend; 

To  you,  on  whom  we  did  depend 
To  help  us  live,  by  your  own  ride, 
A  life  as  strong,  as  wise,  as  full, 

Our  loving  homage  we  extend ; 

And  pray  that  when  through  life  we  wend 
Our  untried  way — a  striving  tool 

Of  the  Great  Teacher — and  may  earn 
Success,  reward  or  even  fame, 
That  our  achievements  be  yours,  too; 

And  if  we  should  in  future  learn 

The  sound  of  praise,  we  shall  exclaim, 
"Give  praise  to  whom  the  praise  is  due!" 

— K.  H.,  Form  VI. 


Vol.  VI.  MAY,   1913  No.   1 


PRINCIPAL'S  LETTER 

Haver  gal  College, 

Winnipeg,  April  2nd,  1913. 
My  Dear  Girls,— 

Each  year  until  now  the  frontispiece  of  our  Magazine  has 
supplied  me  with  a  text  for  the  beginning  of  this  annual  letter. 
But  this  time  it  is  difficult  to  find  the  right  words,  especially  after 
reading  the  very  kind  and  beautiful  lines  which  the  Editors  tell 
me  are  to  stand  opposite  my  own  presentment.  When  such  a 
charming  little  tribute  has  been  offered,  it  would  be  ungracious 
not  to  accept  it  very  gratefully  and  humbly  as  a  proof,  not  alone 
from  the  writer,  I  hope,  but  from  all  my  girls,  of  the  friendship 
and  fellowship  begun  within  our  walls.  These  hurrying  days 
give  little  opportunity  for  talking  to  present  girls  or  writing  to 
old  ones,  and  I  often  regret,  especially  in  the  case  of  the  day  girls, 
the  difficulties  in  the  way  of  seeing  much  of  them,  except  at  class. 
With  the  boarders  things  are  different;  but,  even  with  them,  they 
pass  out  of  one's  life  into  far  distances  from  which  news  comes 
at  rare  intervals,  and  this  annual  letter  is  my  only  chance  for  wish- 
ing you  all,  far  and  near,  God-speed. 

Throughout  the  year  news  comes  of  the  Winnipeg  girls  and 
their  many  activities.  'Not  many  of  us,  whether  in  town  or  coun- 
try, lead  an  inactive  life:  there  is  too  much  to  do.  I  hear  of 
some  girls  who  are  their  mother's  right  hands  in  household  mat- 
ters and  in  the  management  of  the  younger  boys  and  girls;  of 
others  who  are  developing  musical  gifts  or  nursing  powers — work- 
ing harder  than  they  ever  did  at  school *  of  others  who  are  praised 
as  loyal  workers  in  the  Sunday  school,  and  yet  again  in  the  be- 
ginnings of  settlement  work  in  the  North  End,  on  junior  auxi- 
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liaries  for  church  and  hospitals.  There  are  so  many  fields  open 
for  service  nowadays  that  only  under  very  exceptional  conditions 
can  one  think  it  right  for  any  girl  of  average  health  and  capacity 
to  declare  that  she  has  entered  none  of  them.  Most  of  us  find 
plenty  of  time  for  the  social  opportunities,  so  we  cannot  plead 
that  the  days  are  not  long  enough  for  the  larger  responsibilities 
by  which  power  and  character  grow. 

You  will  hear  and  read  much,  as  you  go  forward,  of  "indi- 
vidual" and  "collective"  work,  and  your  own  work  must  profit 
by  the  laws  which  regulate  both.  The  colour  of  your  own  person- 
ality will  mix  with  all  that  you  accomplish,  and  leave  its  mark 
there;  but  that  personality  which  makes  you  dull  or  interesting, 
a  help  or  a  hindrance  to  others,  will  gain  much  when  you  work 
along  these  two  different  tracks.  Your  service  as  an  individual, 
thinking  her  own  thoughts,  planning  how  best  to  help  those  in 
your  home,  your  church  and  your  city,  should  make  you  original, 
resourceful  and  full  of  flavour.  Your  work  with  others,  bound  by 
the  laws  which  rule  societies,  clubs,  and  public  bodies,  will  make 
you  practical,  broad-minded,  and  tactful.  There  is  not  a  city  in 
Canada  that  is  not  calling  out  for  workers  in  every  scheme  of 
moral  and  social  betterment,  who  can  combine  these  qualities  with 
what  is  equally  necessary — the  self-sacrifice  that  meets  drudgery 
and  difficulty  with  a  smile.  The  cultivated  braiu  and  the  trained 
hand  must  be  ruled  by  the  will  that  is  dedicated  to  the  service  of 
God  and  man.  So  may  we  reach  and  enjoy  the  splendid  possi- 
bilities of  a  woman's  life  in  the  Twentieth  Century,  and  in  Canada. 

You  will  think  that  these  words  are  only  for  those  who  are 
leaving,  or  have  left  us  already.  But  it  is  not  so.  Here  at  school, 
especially  in  the  residential  life,  we  see  the  two  lines  of  develop- 
ment growing  or  hindered  by  mistakes  and  thoughtlessness.  Each 
room  or  cubicle,  your  possessions  and  dress,  show  your  own  per- 
sonality and  ideas,  and  not  merely  those  of  the  home  from  which 
you  come ;  and  your  voice  and  manner,  as  you  move  about  the 
College,  make  that  personality  and  your  own  character  clear  to 
all.  J\o  one  expects  you  all  to  be  levelled  down  to  one  uniform 
type,  like  a  composite  photograph  in  a  magazine  article;  but,  by 
measuring  yourself  against  others  of  your  own  age,  you  discover 
weak  and  strong  points  which  your  own  family  would  not  or  could 
not  point  out  to  you.  If  you  are  wise,  you  do  not  wait  for  your 
form  or  bedroom  mistress  to  point  out  the  weak  ones,  emphasised 
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by  the  usual  bad  marks  and  returned  lessons,  but  you  set  to  work 
to  put  these  things  right,  each  girl  for  herself.  This  is  the  self- 
education  that  can  help  you  all  through  life — the  seeing  eye,  and 
the  hearing  ear,  and  the  quick  understanding  in  the  fear  of  the 
Lord — that  will  keep  you  humble  no  matter  how  high  you  climb, 
and  very,  very  charitable  to  the  faults  of  others.  Criticism  of 
yourself  will  not  lessen  the  flavour  of  your  own  character — it  will 
only  refine  and  heighten  it.  And,  so  far  as  I  know  you  and  the 
lives  you  lead,  there  seems  to  me  no  danger  of  your  becoming 
morbid  through  brooding  over  your  imperfections. 

Your  development  on  social  or  "collective"  lines  comes  out 
in  the  way  you  help  and  are  helped  by  the  little  society  which  for 
the  time  being  is  your  world — the  world  of  school.  You  will 
belong  later  on  to  a  circle  or  organisation  in  which  you  may  not 
like  all  equally,  nor  admire  their  conduct ;  but  social  laws  will  re- 
quire you  to  meet  them  courteously  and  kindly  and  give  fair  treat- 
ment to  all.  Here,  in  class,  at  meals,  in  games  and  dancing  and 
gymnasium,  the  same  rules  apply;  but  here,  probably  because  you 
are  on  more  equal  terms  than  you  will  ever  be  again,  it  is  much 
more  possible  to  recognise  the  girl  whom  nature  and  education 
have  marked  out  for  leadership.  I  am  not  speaking  of  the  easy- 
going, pleasant  girl  whose  candy  or  clothes  make  her  a  popular 
centre  of  a  friendly  group,  but  of  the  girl  who  joins  a  certain 
dependable  quality  to  a  larger  proportion  of  brain  or  heart  than 
is  owned  by  the  rest  of  us.  Faithful  and  thoughtful — these  are 
the  two  roots  of  character;  and  right  down  to  the  lowest  junior 
your  words  and  jour  deeds  show  whether  in  school  and  out  of 
school  you  deserve  to  lead  or  be  led.  There  is  much  merit  in 
faithful  following,  but  it  is  of  leaders  that  I  speak  just  now,  for 
it  is  these  that  the  school  and  the  world  outside  is  needing.  Let 
me  quote  from  a  great  schoolmaster,  Dr.  Arnold  of  Rugby,  who 
measured  the  high-water  mark  of  character  thus :  "When  I  look 
round  on  boys  and  men,  there  seems  to  me  some  one  point  or  qual- 
ity which  distinguishes  really  noble  people  from  ordinary  ones. 
It  is  not  merely  religious  feeling — it  is  not  honesty  or  kindness; 
but  it  seems  to  me  to  be  moral  thoughtfulness,  which  is  at  once 
strengthening  and  softening  and  elevating;  which  makes  a  man 
love  Christ  without  being  a  fanatic,  and  love  truth  without  being 

O  7  O 

cold  or  hard." 

Shall  we  not  try  together,  near  and  far,  to  make  ourselves  and 
our  work  more  faithful  and  more  thoughtful  for  the  rest  of  this 
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year  ?    It  is  quality  that  counts.  As  to  quantity,  we  have  no  choice : 
it  is  demanded  from  us  every  day.     So  shall 

"Knowledge  grow  from  more  to  more, 

But  more  of  reverence  in  us  dwell; 
That  mind  and  soul,  according  well, 
May  make  one  music  as  before, 
But  vaster." 

Your  sincere  friend, 

Eva  L.  Jones. 


EDITORIAL  NOTES 

In  presenting  this  sixth  number  of  the  Havergal  Magazine, 
the  committee  hopes  that  it  will  be  of  interest  to  all  Havergal  girls, 
both  of  the  past  and  present.  That  ought  always  to  interest  us 
which  is  of  service  to  use,  and  their  school  magazine  ought  to  be 
of  peculiar  service  to  all  the  girls.  To  those  who  have  already 
passed  beyond  the  College  halls,  it  will  serve  to  broaden  their  lives 
by  enlisting  their  sympathies  in  the  growth,  problems  and  aims 
of  the  college  from  year  to  year.  By  inciting  those  girls  who  are 
in  attendance  to  use  whatever  talent  they  may  have  to  make  the 
magazine  a  success,  not  only  is  their  affection  for,  and  loyalty 
towards,  the  college  strengthened,  but  their  ability  is  •  also  in- 
creased, with  the  result  that  they  are  capable  of  more  efficient 
efforts  each  succeeding  year. 

As  we  aim  to  make  the  magazine,  as  far  as  possible,  a  publica- 
tion for  the  girls,  by  the  girls,  the  committee  has  been  much  grati- 
fied by  the  enthusiasm  shown  this  year  throughout  the  school  in 
the  contribution  of  material. 

Health 

We  are  very  thankful  that  we  have  nothing  more  serious  to 
record  this  year  than  the  usual  colds.  The  general  health  has  been 
very  good. 

Confirmation 

During  Lent,  confirmation  classes  were  conducted  in  Holy 
Trinity  by  Mr.  Kibourg.  On  March  16th,  at  Holy  Trinity,  the 
following  girls  were  confirmed  by  the  Bishop  of  Saskatchewan: 
Embree  McBride,  Kathleen  Hole,  Margaret  Macnab,  and  Marian 
Lord. 

Prize  Giving 

The  annual  prize-giving  was  held  on  the  evening  of  June 
14th,   1912.     His  Grace  the  Archbishop  of  Bupert's  Land  pre- 
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sided.  After  the  annual  report  had  been  read  by  Miss  Jones,  Mrs. 
Cameron  kindly  distributed  the  prizes.  These  were  awarded  as 
follows : 

SPECIAL  PEIZES. 
Scripture Marion  Bell 

Presented    by   His   Grace    The   Archbishop    of   Rupert's    Land 

Medal  for  English  Literature Marjorie  Shaw 

Presented    by    Yen.     Archdeacon     Fortin 

Modern  Languages    Annie  Wodlinger 

Music  Medal .   Helen  Maulson 

Presented    by    Messrs.    Mason    &    Risen 

Piano  Prizes    Pearl   Pieper 

Dorothy  Adams 
Fanny  Rosner 

Drawing , (1)  Amy  Ebbutt 

(2)  Christina  Lyall 
Cup  for  Gymnastics Elsie  Scrimes 

Presented    by    Mr.    E.    L.    Drewry 

Cup  for  Basket  Ball   Boarders'  Team 

Presented    by    the    Very    Rev.    Dean    Coombes 

Cup  for  Drill Form  Upper  IV. 

Presented    by    Miss    Dalton 

Scholarships 
Day  School  $25.00    Kathlyn  Hinton 

Presented    by    Mr.    E.    L.    Drewry 

Boarders'  Scholarship,  $75.00 Dorothy  Colcleugh 

Presented    by    Mr.    E.    L.    Drewry 

Medal  for  High  Character Marion  Bell 

Presented   by    Mrs.    Cameron 

Examinations  Passed 

HAVERGAL  DIPL03IA 

Annie  Wodlinger 
Marjorie  Shaw 
Pearl  Pieper 
Fanny  Robinson 
Lelia  Henderson 

TORONTO  COLLEGE  OF  MUSIC 

Third  Year,  First-Class  Honours Helen  Maulson 

Second  Year,  First-Class  Honours Dorothy  Adams 

FORM  PRIZES 

Form  I.  General  Merit Helen  Munro 

"         "        Douglas  Blackett 

Form  II.  General  Merit Marguerite  Mathers 

Priscilla  MacBride 
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Form  III.  General  Proficiency  ....    (1)  Gwendolen  Detchon 

(2)    Kate  Rowley 

Form  Lower  IV.  General  Proficiency    Eleanor  Cox 

Merit Frances  Code 

Form  Upper  IV.         "        Proficiency (1)  Jean  Bell 

Presented,    by    Messrs.    Russell,    .Lang   <fc    Co. 

"  "  (2)   Mary  Watson 

Merit   , (3)  Helen  Wilson 

Shell  General  Proficiency    Frances  Astley 

"         Merit Blanche  Henderson 

F orm  V.  Special  "  " Hazel  Wright 

Form  Lower  V.  "         Proficiency   .  .    (1)   Dorothy  Colcleugh 

"  "  ....  (2)  Elsie  Henderson 
Matriculation  I.  "  "  Kathlyn  Hinton 

Manitoba  University  Examinations  Passed 

Matriculation  I — 

Xora  Burton,  3rd  class. 
Florence  Carey.  2nd  class. 
Kathlyn  Hinton,  IB. 
Dorothy  McDougall,  2nd  class. 
Marjorie  Watson,   3rd  class. 

Matriculation  II. — 

Carrie  Anderson,  2nd  class.  x 

Marion  Bell,  IB. 


CHRONICLE,  1912-13. 

May  12 — Decoration  Day.     Havergal  watches  from  the  "boxes" 
at  the  end  of  Broadway. 

May  17 — "Conquest  of  Amazona"  given  again  by  special  request. 
Stella  Mozley  comes  to  the  rescue  as  grandparent. 

May  23 — Empire  Day  celebration. 

May  29 — Final  examinations  begin.     Groans  ! 

June     4- — Fete  for  Madeline  Etenaishi.     Great  success.     Concert 
nets  $43.50. 

June     5 — Horse  Show.     Kate  Rowley  decorated. 

June   14 — Prize-giving. 

June  15 — Home  for  the  Summer  Vacation.     Hurrah  for  the  holi- 
days ! 

Sept.   11 — School  re-opens.     Much  uniting  of  severed  friendships. 

Sept.   17 — Basketball  begins.     First  game  in  favour  of  the  Day 
Girls  (10—4). 
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Sept.  26 — "At  Home7'  for  the  Missioners. 

Sept.   28 — Swimming  baths.     Quite  a  fishy  party. 

Sept.   29 — Mission  of  Help  services  begin. 

Oct.      1 — Bishop  of  Edinburgh  gives  an  address  on  Bible  study. 

Oct.     4 — Picnic  to  City  Park.     Return  laden  with  autumn  leaves. 

Oct.      S— Basketball.     Day  Girls  win    (9—8). 

Oct.  15 — Basketball.  Quite  a  walk-over.  Day  Girls  are  victori- 
ous  (18—4). 

Oct.   21 — Mrs.  Kewton's  tea  to  Old  Girls. 

Oct.   24 — Boarders  attend  "The  Pirates  of  Penzance." 

Oct.  20 — First  snowfall.  Grand  rush  to  excavate  skates  and  snow- 
shoes  from  last  year's  debris. 

Oct.   30 — Lecture  on  India  by  Mrs.  Pullen. 

Oct.   31 — Hallow-e'en. 

"Xow  who  will  stand  on  either  hand 
And  keep  the  bridge  with  me  ?" 
Hallowe'en  Masquerade.     The  "chef"  won  all  hearts. 

Nov.  2 — An  revoir  to  Miss  Hoi  ditch.  Welcome  to  Miss  Crum- 
mack. 

Dec.  2 — Examinations  begin.  General  feeling  that  ten  cents 
for  examination  paper  will  be  wasted. 

Dec.  4 — "The  Blue  Bird"  brought  happiness  to  many  for  one 
night,  at  least. 

Dec.  0 — Sewing-bee  to  make  costumes.  "Are  you  a  boy  ?"  "Xo, 
I'm  a  green  girl !" 

Dec.  17 — Gymnastic  Display.  Ascent  to  the  roof  by  Bosalie 
Brittain  and  sensational  descent  of  Elsie1  Scrimes  as 
a  "'Flying  Angel." 


Dec.   20 — Home  for  the  Christmas  holidays  ! 

Jan.      8 — School  re-opens. 

Jan.   13 — First  skating  on  our  rink.     Morning  walks  decrease. 

Jan.    15 — Welcome  to  Miss  Hunter  Gray. 

Jan.   24 — Dean  and  Mrs.  Robinson  join  us  at  morning  prayers. 

We  hope  to  see  them  very  frequently  at  Havergal. 
Jan.   24 — Evening  lecture  on  "The  Evolution  of  the  Battleship" 

at  Manitoba  University. 
Jan.   31 — Fifth  Special  skating  party  a  great  success.    "How  many 

dishes  of  ice-cream  did  you  take?"     "S-s-s-h!" 
Feb.      1 — Meeting  of  the  Alpine  Club. 

Feb.      7 — Madame  Tussaud's  Waxworks  given  by  Form  I  V. 
Feb.    11 — Hockey  match — Mistresses  v.  Girls;  a  draw. 
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Feb.   11 — St.  Valentine  and  Upper  Third  give  a  delightful  party. 

Feb.  17 — Mme.  Clara  Butt's  singing  much  appreciated  by  the 
girls  who  attended. 

Feb.  18 — Moonlight  snowshoe  tramp  to  Elm  Park.  Hot  cocoa 
enjoyed  by  all. 

Feb.  20 — "Topsy  Turvy  Zoo."  The  Lower  Third  Form  has  some 
cnte  little  monkeys.  "How  do  you  know  that  a  bumble- 
beaver  can  sea-urchinchilla  muff?"  "Because  she-tor- 
toise." 

Feb.  20 — The  Shell  Form  presents  scenes  from  "The  Mill  on  the 
Floss."  Miss  Evans  to  the  rescue.  "Mr.  Glegg,  it  does 
make  you  look  so  small !" 

Feb.   21 — Mid-term  holiday. 

Mar.  5 — Exciting  hockey  match  between  Havergal  and  St. 
John's  girls.     Goals  5 — 1  in  favour  of  Havergal. 

Mar.  6 — "The  Art  Gallery" — a  series  of  living  pictures  by  Mat- 
riculation I.  and  Upper  V.  Forms. 

Mar.  11 — Hockey:  Havergal  v.  St.  John's  at  the  St.  John's  rink. 
Havergal  victorious,  1 — 0.  Gladys  Phinney  the  success- 
ful shot. 

Mar.  13 — Lower  Fifth  Form  presents  the  famous  "Bardell  v. 
Pickwick"  breach  of  promise  suit.  A  great  success ;  the 
performers  are  to  be  congratulated. 

Mar.  20 — Girls  go  home  for  Easter  week-end.  Holidays  are 
postponed  until  three  weeks  after  Easter.  School-work 
and  weather  both  considered. 

Mar.  22 — Several  happy  girls  go  with  Miss  Jones  to  see  the  horses 
at  the  barracks — exciting  Saturday. 

Mar.  27 — Afternoon  when  both  the  First  and  Second  Forms  each 
give  a  delightful  entertainment.  Everybody,  proud  of 
them,  especially  the  parents.. 

Mar.  27 — Fourth  Form  hold  a  debate.  Kesolved:  That  life  in  the 
city  is  superior  to  life  in  the  country.  LTpholders  of  the 
negative  victorious. 

Mar.  28 — The  Second  Matric  and  Sixth  Forms  give  a  brilliant 
presentation  of  "The  Rivals."  All-star  cast.  Grand 
success. 

April  3 — Miss  Jones'  "At  Home"  to  Old  Girls.  Many  a  glad 
handshake. 

April  4 — Second  presentation  of  "The  Rivals,"  in  aid  of  the 
Hay  River  Mission  Fund. 
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April  5 — Opening  of  Palestine  Exhibition.  Botany  Stall  hon- 
oured by  Havergal. 

April  7 — Several  of  the  boarders  attend  the  symphony  concert 
at  the  Walker.     Delightful  music. 

April     9 — Gymnastic  Display — great  success. 

April   11 — Packing  and  holidays — ten  days.     Oh,  joy! 

April  22 — Back  to  work  again.  Don't  look  so  sad — there's  a  good 
time  coining! 


THE    FASCINATION    OF    LONDON 

Those  of  us  who  love  London,  love  it  with  an  ever-increasing 
passion,  and  come  further  and  further  under  its  spell. 

Its  fascination  lies  party  in  the  stream  of  intense  movement — 
swift,  merciless,  charged  with  thought,  rushing  towards  action, 
whether  mental  or  physical ;  and  partly  in  the  sensation  of  vast- 
ness,  not  vastness  of  space,  but  vastness  in  understanding,  which 
none  but  a  congested  spot  can  give,  paradoxical  as  this  may  sound. 

For,  if  we  come  to  think  of  it,  can  anything  be  more  stagnat- 
ing to  thought  than  vast  unlimited  space,  whether  of  land  or 
ocean  ?  And  does  not  thought  need  the  impetus  of  activity  in 
order  to  create  and  produce  ? 

The  mind,  left  to  itself,  gets  atrophied  and  dulled.  Peace, 
whether  of  land  or  of  nations,  induces  stagnation ;  great  epochs  of 
art  and  literature  have  followed  on  times  of  stress  and  war,  and 
most  men  of  genius  have  worked  in  towns  or  cities.  The  roar  of 
cannon  or  the  roar  of  London's  streets  quickens  and  stimulates  the 
intellect  as  nothing  else  can  do. 

We  all  know  the  sensation  of  " vegetating"  which  comes  on  us 
after  a  sojourn  in  the  country — or,  still  worse,  in  a  small  town — 
or  the  torpor  which  covers  us  as  we  sit  on  an  ocean  liner,  gazing 
at  the  vastness  of  a  never-ending  sheet  of  water. 

Unlimited  physical  space,  however  beautiful,  cannot  induce 
mental  width  of  vision,  on  the  contrary;  but  great  congested  cities, 
like  London  or  Paris,  with  their  never-ceasing  movement  and  over- 
crowded thoroughfares,  give  to  most  of  us  a  sensation  of  vitality, 
of  aliveness  and  joy  such  as  the  country  cannot  produce,  however 
much  we  may  love  and  appreciate  the  beauties  of  nature. 

But  were  London  devoid  of  natural  beauty,  were  the  hand  of 
man  as  wilfully  destructive  of  all  that  is  lovely  as  that  which  cre- 
ated the  horror  of  the  Albert  Memorial,  then  we  could  not  find 
in  England's  great  metropolis  that  inspiration  and  fascination 
which  I  am  striving  to  analyse. 

London  has  a  supreme  beauty  and  dignity  which  no  other 
European  city  possesses  in  the  same  degree.     The  beauty,  to  my 
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mind,  is  all  in  contrasts  and  unexpectedness.  The  contrasts  are  of 
a  quality  so  subtle  and  complex  that  they  meet  every  shade  of 
thought,  every  mood,  as  the  mind  in  the  course  of  the  day  or  night 
merges  from  one  phase  to  another.  It  would  seem  as  if  at  last  the 
complexity  of  our  being  had  found  a  fit  mate  in  this  wonderful, 
ever-changing  city. 

The  charm  of  the  unexpectedness  lies  in  the  character  of  sur- 
prise, of  beauty  following  directly  upon  ugliness,  so  that  we  are 
being  given  constantly  the  impression  of  a  first  sensation,  and  no 
other  impression  can  be  stronger.  There  where  you  expect  continu- 
ous beauty,  in  Oxford,  in  Perugia,  or  in  Venice,  there  is  no 
disharmony.  You  pass  from  one  more  lovely  aspect  to  another 
until  in  the  end  the  senses  arc  dulled,  the  emotions  lessened;  for, 
to  even  the  most  intense  of  natures,  that  which  is  taken  for  granted 
makes  for  insensibility,  just  as  an  over-long  programme  renders 
ns  deaf  to  the  beauty  of  the  last  piece  played,  or  too-prolonged 
a  drama  makes  the  joy  of  great  acting  less  felt. 

And  therein  lies  the  secret  of  London's  power  over  our  souls. 
The  constant  passing  from  beauty  to  ugliness,  and  back  again  to 
beauty,  gives  a  grip  and  intensity  in  the  appreciation  of  that 
beauty  such  as  we  can  get  nowhere  else.  Our  pulses  vibrate  to  it 
as  they  cannot  to  more  harmonious  scenes;  we  vibrate  to  contrasts 
as  we  cannot  to  melody.  Have  not  musicians  felt  the  power  of 
discords  ? 

We  strive  so  to  blot  out  the  ugliness  when  we  suddenly  merge 
on  beauty,  we  so  intensely  long  to  prolong  the  joy  into  the  future 
of  ugliness  which  must  accompany  us  home,  that  every  bit  of  our 
being  rises  up  to  proclaim  the  glory  and  greatness  of  what  we  have 
just  seen;  and  so,  for  example,  the  majestic  pile  of  Westminster's 
buildings  as  seen  from  St.  James'  Park,  or  the  perfect  architec- 
tural line  of  Chelsea  Hospital,  become  indelibly  printed  on  our 
inner  vision  as  we  step  again  into  the  glare  of  Regent  Street  or 
into  the  squalor  of  Pimlico  and  the  King's  Road. 

The  fascination  of  contrasts  holds  us  even  more  strongly  when 
we  go  away  from  London.  Our  mood  is  such  that  even  Kensington 
Gardens  cannot  afford  us  enough  peace.  The  smell  of  London  has 
got  on  our  brain  ;  our  nerves  are  steeped  in  the  petrol  of  her  motor 
omnibuses,  and  it  is  then  we  must  for  a  time  depart  and  wander 
in  the  real  country  lanes  and  sweet-scented  meadows. 

Nothing  can  compare  with  the  beauty  of  England's  country: 
the  little  villages  nestling  in  a  valley  or  by  the  hillside,  with  their 
thatched  black-and-white  cottages,  and  near  by  a  softly  running 
brook  or  stream,  and  all  around  large  vistas  of  green  fields  edged 
with  the  stately  elm  or  the  spreading  oak.  And  in  our  wanderings 
we  might  chance  on  a  little  grove  of  silver  birch  trees  murmuring 
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in  the  wind,  or  on  a  little  wood  of  larches  with  their  delicate  out- 
line standing  out  against  the  blue-grey  sky.  At  our  feet  might  be 
golden  daffodils  dancing  in  the  sun,  or  bluebells  mingling  with 
the  young  spring  green;  and,  at  peace  with  ourselves,  joy  and  de- 
light in  our  weary  town-laden  hearts,  we  would  turn  back  walking 
through  lanes  where  white  and  purple  violets  hid  in  the  hedges 
and  young  birds  twittered  in  their  nests.  We  would  stop  and 
listen  to  the  song  of  thrush  or  blackbird,  or  to  the  murmur  of  the 
wind  in  the  trees;  we  would  lie  on  the  earth  and  fill  our  being 
with  the  damp,  sweet  smell,  and  the  threefold  joy  of  sight  and 
sound  and  smell  would  be  such  as  the1  dweller  in  cities  alone  could 
appreciate  to  the  full. 

But  when,  our  mood  having  changed,  Ave  move  away  and 
return  to  the  roar  of  London's  traffic,  the  joy  of  contrast  is  so 
strong  that,  though  our  senses  may  be  still  vibrating  to  the  memory 
of  some  sweet  spot  or  delicious  scent,  we  rejoice  again  in  the 
grandeur  and  dignity  of  London's  beauty,  and  in  the  inspiration 
its  beauty  holds  for  us. 

But  perhaps  it  is  at  night  that  we  most  feel  the  fascination 
of  London  (all  is  wonderful  at  night  for  those  who  can  feel  the 
magic  and  mystery  of  the  dark),  or  in  the  half-dim  light  as  we 
wander  by  the  Thames  when  the  mist  clothes  the  riverside  with  a 
charm  hard  to  define,  but  which  never  fails  to  meet  our  mood. 
It  transforms  everything  around  so  that  our  imagination  has  free 
play  and  fairyland  is  before  us. 

Wonderful  tints  of  blue  and  gold  dwell  in  the  sky,  and  below 
at  our  feet  flows  the  silvery  Thames.  All  swiftly  flowing  rivers 
have1  a  fascination,  but  there  is  something  about  the  Thames  which 
moves  us  very  deeply.  Perhaps  this  is  due  to  the  literary  and 
historical  associations  which  it  evokes,  or  to  the  fact  that  it  flows 
through  some  of  the  most  loved  scenery  in  England,  widening 
and  widening  till  it  ends  in  infinity  soon  after  passing  through 
the  heart  of  London  City. 

One  of  the  most  beautiful  poems  in  the  English  language  has 
a  refrain  which  I  should  like  to  quote  in  conclusion  to  these  few 
remarks  on  London's  charm: 

"Sweete   Themmes  mime  softly,  till  I  end   my  song." 
-L.  M. '  Grove. 

THE  CHRISTIAN  EDUCATION  OF  WOMEN  IN  THE  EAST. 

Among  the  vast  changes  which  are  taking  place  in  the  world 
to-day,  few  movements  are  more  significant  than  that  which  is 
bringing  freedom  to  the  women  and  girls  of  the  East.  Tn  India, 
China  and  Japan  the  influence  of  Western  civilization  has  already 
put  women  into  a  new  position,  and  the  need  is  being  recognized 
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for  their  special  contribution  in  the  building  up  of  national  life, 
and  for  their  help  in  arriving  at  an  adequate  solution  of  the  prob- 
lems which  confront  the  awakened  peoples. 

But  if  women  are  to  take  their  right  place  in  the  new  move- 
ments, it  is  obvious  that  they  must  be  educated,  and  this  fact  is 
being  recognized  in  the  East  as  well  as  in  the  West.  The  leaders 
of  the  new  political  movements  in  China  realize  that  the  develop- 
ment of  women's  education  is  one  of  the  most  urgent  necessities 
for  China  and,  in  India,  Hindu  and  Moslem  reformers  are  dis- 
cussing the  question  and  are  themselves  founding  schools  for  girls. 
In  these  circumstances,  the  leaders  in  the  East  naturally  turn  to 
the  West  for  help,  and  to  Western  women  has  come  the  supremely 
important  question  of  the  kind  of  training  that  shall  be  given  to 
the  women  of  the  East.  Shall  they  receive  a  merely  Western  edu- 
cation, and  thus  bring  to  their  nation  an  ideal  of  human  life  which 
is  not  interwoven  with  the  old  national  ideals,  or  shall  they  remain 
true  to  the  best  which  their  nation  has  always  desired  for  its 
women  and  yet  add  to  the  old  ideal  the  new  social  and  intellectual 
freedom  and  the  spiritual  forces  which  Christianity  and  Christian 
education  can  give  ?  With  the  entrance  of  Western  science  and 
Western  civilisation  the  old  faiths  are  rapidly  losing  their  hold. 
Shall  the  women  of  the  East  receive  an  education  which  will  bring 
to  them  material  benefits  but  which  will  offer  them  nothing  to  sat- 
isfy their  deep  religious  instincts,  and  which  will  give  them  neither 
spiritual  ideals  nor  moral  power  with  which  to  cope  with  the 
strangely  difficult  conditions  of  their  lives  ? 

The  opportunity  now  before  English  women  and  others  of 
giving  help  to  the  women  and  girls  of  the  East  can  hardly  be  over- 
estimated. 'Not  only  are  Western  teachers  needed  to  serve  on  the 
staffs  of  schools,  both  for  kindergarten  and  form  work,  but  they  are 
even  more  urgently  required  for  training  Indian  and  Chinese 
teachers  who  shall  be  able  to  educate  the  millions  of  Indian  and 
Chinese  girls — teachers  who  will  be  enthusiastic  over  their  work 
and  who  will  not  merely  try  to  "cram"  the  children  with  facts  out 
of  Western  text-books.  The  influence  which  Christian  teachers 
might  have  at  this  moment  in  moulding  the  destinies  of  the  Eastern 
nations  is,  without  exaggeration,  incalculable.  Moreover,  English 
women  who  give  their  interest  and  thoughts  to  the  needs  of  India, 
China  and  Japan  are  not  thereby  neglecting  home  problems.  The 
social  perplexities  of  England  will  not  be  truly  solved  so  long  as 
an  attempt  is  made  to  deal  with  them  in  isolation.  Social  prob- 
lems today  are  closely  bound  together  throughout  the  world ;  they 
are  part  of  one  great  movement  which  is  confined  by  no  geographi- 
cal boundaries.  If  Christian  ideals  do  not  raise  the  moral  and 
spiritual  standards  of  the  East  there  will  come  flooding  back  upon 
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the  Western  world  influences  which  will  increase  the  social  diffi- 
culties at  home  and  which  will  render  the  problem  well-nigh  im- 
possible of  solution.  It  is  at  their  own  peril  that  the  Western 
nations  act  if  they  take  to  the  East  a  new  civilization  without 
Christianity. 

The  Christian  education  of  women  in  the  East  is  thus  a  sub- 
ject both  complex  and  urgent,  and  it  is  one  which  calls  for  the 
best  thought  and  study  which  educated  women  in  the  West  can 
give.  A  conference  to  consider  the  problem  was  held  at  Oxford 
early  in  September  last.  Addresses  were  given  by  the  Bishop  of 
Oxford,  Professor  Cairns,  Miss  Powell,  Miss  Richardson,  the 
Rev.  W.  Temple  and  others  engaged  in  educational  work  at  home 
and  abroad ;  a  full  report  has  been  published.  At  the  close  of  the 
conference  a  small  committee  was  formed  to  conserve  results  and 
to  act  as  a  body  of  reference.  The  honorary  secretary  is  Miss  de 
Selincourt,  formerly  principal  of  the  Lady  Muir  Training  School, 
Allahabad,  and  any  questions  may  be  sent  to  her  at  Annandale, 
North  End  Road,  Golders  Green,  London,  N.W.,  England.  The 
aim  of  the  committee  is  not  to  form  any  new  organisation  or  society 
but  to  enlist  fresh  interest  in  the  work  of  already  existing  mission 
boards. 

Miss  de  Selincourt  will  be  glad  to  give  details  of  educational 
posts  that  are  at  present  vacant  in  the  East  and  to  explain  the 
aShort  Service  Scheme"  by  which  teachers  and  others  who  cannot 
take  up  permanent  work  abroad  may  give  valuable  aid  for  a  year 
or  more.  Great  opportunities  for  helping  the  women  of  India  are 
also  open  to  English  women  who  go  out  to  stay  with  friends  and 
who  have  had  no  technical  training,  and  the  interest,  sympathy 
and  thought  of  those  who  remain  at  home  are  no  less  needed.  In 
this  critical  moment  of  the  world's  history  the  women  of  the  East 
are  appealing  to  the  women  of  the  West,  and  there  is  not  one  of 
us  who  may  not,  if  she  will,  take  a  share  in  the  response  to  that 
appeal. 

FAMOUS,   BUT   FORGOTTEN. 

Twelve  neat  brown  volumes,  strong  in  the  binding  of  sixty 
years  since,  stand  in  dusty  leisure  on  the  top  shelf  of  our  College 
library.  Inside,  an  equally  neat  label  proclaims  their  presentation 
to  the  St.  John's  College  Ladies'  School  Library  by  Dr.  Thorn, 
the  year  of  the  benefaction  not  being  specified,  though  probably 
much  later  than  1853,  the  date  on  the  title  page.  Charming  steel 
engravings,  on  a  surface  mellowed  to  the  softest  creamy  brown, 
and  excellent  print  for  the  excellent  sentiments  on  every  page, 
have  failed,  however,  to    attract  the  readers  of  either  institution 
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which  has  owned  the  dignified  dozen,  and  at  least  half  of  their 
number  were  uncut,  alas,  when  the  writer  took  them  down  two 
years  ago.  Either  the  title,  The  Works  of  Hannah  More,  or  the 
extreme  respectability  of  the  author,  has  proved  alarming  to  those 
whom  that  lady  would  have  called  "the  young  females  of  the  Red 
River  Settlement."  Some  adventurous  spirits  have,  it  is  true, 
explored  the  gentle  hills  and  vales  of  Hannah's  verse,  and  the 
tragedies  The  Inflexible  Captive,  Percy,  and  The  Fatal 
Falsehood,  show  foot-prints,  or,  rather,  finger-prints,  of 
early  travellers.  The  stern  warning,  however,  of  Vol.  V.,  page 
33,  "Let  not  the  vulgar  read  this  pensive  strain/'  has  had  due  ef- 
fect, and  it  seems  to  have  crushed  any  youthful  Manitoban 
desires  to  study  the  still  more  pensive  pages  of  the  prose  essays. 
An  unslaked  thirst  for  romance,  however  diluted,  has  not  spared 
the  Stories  for  Persons  in  the  Mid  die  Ranks,  and  the  once  famous 
Coelebs  in  Search  of  a  Wife;  but  it  fell  to  my  lot  to  thrust  the 
paper-knife  for  the  first  time  into  the  dense  paragraphs  of  the 
author's  life,  with  her  Strictures  an  the  Modem  System  of  Female 
Education  and  several  succeeding  volumes. 

For  every  true  book  lover  there  is  a  hallowed  joy  in  "cutting 
one's  own  pages'' — one  of  the  familiarities  that  may  lead  to  lifer 
long  intimacy,  and,  in  any  case,  a  definite  sense  of  proprietorship. 
Real  friendship  of  course  goes  further,  in  the  company  of  pencil 
and  marginal  appreciations  and  reflections. 

It  is  with  mingled  feelings  that  one  cuts  pages  that  should 
have  seen  daylight  sixty  years  ago.  Then  the  Strictures  still  awoke 
an  echo;  Coelebs  was  yet  a  classic  on  the  family  shelf,  and  the 
Sacred  Dramas  stood  in  the  front  rank  of  books  that  might  be 
safely  presented  to  a  young  lady  on  the  more  important  occasions 
of  her  life,  ^sow,  the  Time  machine  seems  to  have  whirled  us  on 
far  more  than  a  century  since  those  weighty  sentences  were  penned 
and  those  correct  sentiments  endorsed  by  readers  who,  in  an  age 
of  limited  reading,  might  be  counted  by  thousands.  Coelebs,  hard 
though  it  is  to  believe  it,  ran  into  six  editions  in  the  year  the 
book  appeared,  and  the  large  fortune  enjoyed  by  Mrs.  More  in  her 
declining  years  is  yet  another  testimony  to  the  popular  admiration 
of  her  works.  It  is  difficult  to  remind  ourselves,  in  turning  over 
the  leaves,  that  the  language  and  the  thoughts  are  those  of  one  who 
long  survived  Jane  Austen.  The  shadow  of  Dr.  Johnson  lies  heavv 
on  every  page.  Of  the  wit  of  Garrick,  the  splendour  of  Burke, 
the  urbane  gentleness  of  Reynolds — all  among  her  friends  and  cor- 
respondents— no  trace  is  to  be  found.  Few  women  enjoyed  in  their 
early  years  more  varied  and  delightful  social  opportunities;  few 
writers  have  left  twelve  volumes  more  uniform  and  sedate.     Her 
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style  was  formed  by  Johnson,  her  theology  by  the  excellent  Bishop 
Porteous,  her  outlook  by  the  circumscribed  and  serious  life  of  an 
"important  concern/'  a  seminary  for  young  ladies,  in  which  she 
was  assisted  by  four  sisters,  persistently  unmarried,  like  herself. 
We  think  instinctively  of  another  school-room  authoress,  of  equal 
fortitude  amidst  the  dull  routine  and  long  hours  of  governessing 
duty,  whose  spirit  laughed  at  the  subjection  of  body  and  mind  to 
narrowing  formality,  and  followed  Romance  to  the  supreme  liter- 
ary summit.  But  therein  lies  the  difference  of  genius  from  talent, 
and  Hannah  More  would,. in  any  case,  have  disclaimed  with  horror 
the  title  of  novelist.  Coelebs  is  entrenched  deep  behind  a  subsidi- 
ary title,  Observations  on  Domestic  Habits  and  Manners,  Religion 
and  Morals,  and  to  a  sermon-reading  and  select  circle  of  readers  it 
proved  a  sugar-coated  pill,  x\~o  pill  is  ever  delicious,  but  Coelebs  is 
far  from  unpleasant,  and  to  two  generations  to  whom  Mrs.  Bar- 
bauld  and  Mrs.  Trimmer  were  a  long-drawn-out  dessert  on  sleepy 
Sunday  afternoons  it  may  even  have  been  an  appetiser. 

Even  by  the  young  ladies  of  St.  John's  College  School,  its 
pages  were  cut  to  the  four  hundred  and  thirtieth,  and  the  reader 
of  1913  will  find  much  that  is  pleasantly  suggestive  of  English  life 
and  thought  in  country  homes  and  vicarages  of  Evangelical  ten- 
dencies  in  1808.  True,  it  is  always  the  school  mistress  who  speaks, 
thinly  disguised  beneath  the  topcoat  of  the  mild  Coelebs,  but  to  one 
not  greedy  of  romance  the  excellent  common-sense  and  real 
Christian  sentiment  have  their  value.  Much  is  unconsciously  hu- 
morous, from  the  opening  paragraph,  in  which  the  hero  confesses 
that  the  ideal  of  his  youthful  dreams  has  been  Mil  ton's  Eve,  but, 
he  adds  hastily,  "in  her  state  of  innocence."  His  pious  mother 
seems  to  have  dreaded  too  rapid  disillusionment  for  her  Charles, 
for  in  sending  him  forth,  at  the  age  of  twenty-four,  on  his  adven- 
turous quest,  she  entreats  him  to  bear  in  mind  that  "the  fairest 
creature  is  also  a  fallen  creature."  Long  exhortations  follow  from 
both  parents,  for  his  father,  knowing  and  approving  what  he  styles 
Charles'  "domestic  propensities,"  adds  much  counsel  and  advice. 
An  unimproved  and  inelegant  mind  is  his  chief  dread  in  his 
prospective  daughter-in-law,  but  the  foundation  must  be  solid.  "You 
will  want  a  companion;  an  artist  you  can  hire."  It  says  much  for 
the  domestic  propensities  as  well  as  the  courage  of  Charles,  that 
they  survived  the  opening  chapters,  which  also  narrate  the  death 
of  both  parents.  Thoroughly  depressed  and  chastened,  he  is  yet 
determined,  and  we  plunge  with  him  into  ten  chapters  of  what  may 
he  called  domestic  survey  in  the  houses  of  acquaintances  and 
friends.  Hut  the  story  thenceforward,  as  in  other  lovers'  lives, 
divides  into  the  days  before,  and  after,  he  met  Lucilla.  From  the 
moment   the   careful   Coelebs   ascertained     that    this     paragon     of 
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daughters  was  not  an  artist,  his  doom  was  sealed.  Perfectly  ele- 
gant, rather  than  perfectly  beautiful,  were  her  face  and  form; 
while  her  conversation  was,  according  to  her  admirer,  ""com- 
pounded of  liveliness,  sensibility,  and  delicacy."  The  liveliness 
is  less  apparent  to  those  of  us  who  are  not  enamoured,  and  one 
wishes  that  Elizabeth  Bennet  could,  for  his  soul's  good,  have  taken 
Charles  in  hand  in  the  intervals  of  shaping  Darcy.  Lucilla 
would,  later  on  in  life,  have  risen  up  and  called  her  blessed.  Truth 
to  tell,  with  the  entrance  of  the  heroine,  the  foregone  conclusion 
becomes  extraordinarily  slow.  The  linked  sweetness  is  so  long- 
drawn-out,  and  not  so  very  sweet,  after  all.  As  the  little  girl  re- 
marked at  nursery  dinner,  when  her  baby  brother  deposited  some 
fragments  of  gristle  on  a  neighbouring  plate,  "Jimmy  is  putting 
all  his  tit-bits  on  nurse's  plate ;  and  they're  not  so  very  tit,  either." 
Only  some  strongly-drawn  minor  characters  or  incidents  could  have 
saved  from  tedium  the  last  twenty-nine  chapters,  and  these  are 
devoted  to  the  religious  experiences  of  Miss  Stanley's  neighbours 
and  friends,  guided  for  the  most  part  by  the  Rector,  the  excel- 
lent Dr.  Barlow,  much  admired  by  the  Stanley  family,  not  only  for 
his  positive  virtues,  but  on  the  curious  ground  that  he  is  "zealous 
without  enthusiasm."  This  dread  of  enthusiasm,  recurrent 
throughout  our  author's  pages,  is  evidently  a  feature  of  her  tem- 
perament and  her  circle,  and  explains,  possibly,  why  Coelebs  at 
his  most  lover-like  fails  to  convince  us  that  he  is  anything  more 
than  the  mouthpiece  of  a  learned  spinster  expounding  her  views  on 
young  ladies'  education.  Yet,  let  us  remember  the  six  editions  of 
the  first  year,  the  thirty  thousand  copies  bought  in  America 
alone,  the  French  and  German  translations.  Even  in .  Iceland,  says 
the  gratified  author,  Coelebs  awas  read  with  great  apparent 
profit,"  and  from  Geneva  came  a  picture  of  Lucilla  kneeling  by 
the  bedside  of  a  poor  pensioner. 

Tempora  Mutantur;  we  are  at  once  more  exacting  and  less 
patient  than  the  reading  public  which  hailed  Hannah  More  as  a 
prophetess.  Her  books,  we  fear,  will  remain  high  and  dry  on  the 
top  shelf,  and  as  a  literary  memory  she  has  almost  ceased  to  be. 
But  her  genuine  benevolence  and  warm  support  of  humane  and 
Christianising  efforts  that  claimed  her  help  and  money  almost 
amount  to  that  "enthusiasm"  which  she  dreaded.  The  anti-slavery 
movement,  orphanages,  hospitals,  Sunday  schools,  the  Bible 
Society,  and  foreign  mission  outposts  as  far  apart  as  South  Africa, 
Ceylon,  and  Newfoundland,  all  rejoiced  in  her  liberality,  both  in 
her  life  and  at  her  death,  and  it  is  as  a  philanthropist  that  she  still 
deserves  recognition. 
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THE   GREAT   FIRE  OF   OTTAWA 

Anyone  who  saw  the  great  Ottawa  fire  of  1900  with  its 
spectacular  beauty  and  terrifying  fierceness  will  never  forget  it. 

It  happened  on  a  typical  warm  spring  day  in  April,  when 
the  high  winds  sent  the  clouds  of  dust  scurrying  down  the  street, 
and  carried  bits  of  paper  high  in  the  air ;  in  fact,  the  very  kind  of 
day  when  a  fire  can  be  most  treacherous.  The  clang  of  the  fire-bell 
brought  us  children  running  from  our  play  in  excitement,  and  it 
was  not  long  before  we  saw  great  clouds  of  smoke  in  the  sky.  In 
the  street  people  gathered  in  frightened  little  groups  to  discuss  the 
grave  danger  and  men  were  hurrying  to  offer  aid  in  the  burning 
district. 

The  fire  had  begun  across  the  Ottawa  River  in  the  little 
French  city  of  Hull,  where  a  woman  who  was  preparing  a  dinner 
had  poured  coal  oil  in  her  stove  to  quicken  the  blaze.  There  had 
been  an  immediate  explosion  and  in  an  incredibly  short  time,  not 
only  her  own  house,  but  every  house  on  the  street,  was  in  flames. 
Darting  tongues  of  fire  leaped  from  building  to  building  until 
finally  the  fire  reached  the  river.  At  any  other  time  this  certainly 
would  have  been  a  barrier,  but  the  exceedingly  high  wind  hurled 
burning  brands  through  the  air  and,  finally,  one  vast  sheet  of 
flame  swept  across  the  water  and  began  its  dreadful  work  in  the 
sister  city. 

From  house  to  house  it  leaped,  often  destroying  six  in  a  row 
and  then,  by  some  strange  freak,  leaving  the  seventh  untouched, 
the  one  remaining  building  encircled  by  a  mass  of  blackened 
ruins.  It  was  no  time  for  cool  deliberation  or  wise  choice  in 
saving  the  most  valuable  possessions;  the  flames  advanced  with 
such  relentless  speed  that  every  human  being  fled  before  them, 
fortunate  in  saving  his  life,  for  the  very  air  seemed  an  engulfing 
hissing  monster. 

Mingled  with  the  tragedies  of  such  a  disaster  were  also 
many  comical  little  episodes.  One  French  woman  had  just  been 
brought  out  of  her  house  with  difficulty  when  she  frantically 
struggled  to  break  away  from  her  rescuers  and  re-enter  it.  She 
showed  the  greatest  anxiety  and  grief  over  some  cherished  pos- 
session which  had  been  left  behind  and  finally,  at  the  risk  of  her 
life,  she  succeeded  in  entering  the  burning  building.  In  a  few 
minutes  she  emerged  breathless  and  ragged;  but  clutched  by  both 
hands  she  triumphantly  carried  a  bowl  containing  three  eggs ! 
In  another  district  a  benevolent  old  gentleman  had  persuaded  a 
substantial-looking  washerwoman  to  come  out  of  her  house  as 
far  as  the  sidewalk,  but  farther  away  from  her  burning  house  she 
refused  to  go.  In  vain  her  would-be  rescuer  persuaded,  and  com- 
manded ;   she  was   as   firm   as   he   and  they  resorted   to   physical 
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strength.  She  was  no  mean  antagonist  and  around  and  around 
spun  rescuer  and  rescued,  her  wide  skirts  napping  wildly  in  the 
wind,  his  clothes  awry,  but  each  had  battle  in  the  eye,  and  both 
were  determined  to  fight  to  the  finish.  We  passed  on  smiling  and 
when  we  looked  back  they  presented  the  appearance  of  a  mam- 
moth animated  top. 

As  the  afternoon  wore  on  all  communication  between  the  two 
ends  of  the  city  was  completely  cut  off ;  the  electric  cars  stopped ; 
the  city  was  in  darkness  save  for  the  lurid,  menacing,  terrible  glare 
which  overspread  the  sky.  It  seemed  as  if  the  fire,  like  some 
hungry  animal,  was  seeking  to  engulf  the  whole  city,  for  it  turned 
this  way  and  that  and  even  turned  back  lest  it  might  have  missed 
some  small  part  of  its  prey. 

About  midnight  the  wind  changed.  The  firemen  fought  with 
fresh  energy  and  with  renewed  hope,  and  by  morning,  greatly  to 
their  credit ,  had  the  conflagration  under  control.  Everyone 
breathed  more  freely,  and  instead  of  vainly  deploring  his  loss, 
thanked  God  that  it  had  not  been  worse. 

A  few  days  later,  when  every  smouldering  pile  had  ceased  to 
burn,  we  went  to  see  the  result  of  the  disaster.  We  passed  block 
after  block  and  street  after  street  of  entirely  devastated  buildings 
and  found  scarcely  a  mark  to  distinguish  one  street  from  another. 
Each  was  alike  in  its  charred  remains ;  even  the  very  stones  were 
crumpled.  All  the  oldest  residences,  some  of  which  dated  back 
to  the  founding  of  the  city,  were  levelled  to  the  ground  in  a  single 
night,  and  all  because  of  one  ignorant  woman's  carelessness. 

— Kathlyn  Hinton. 

Form  VI. 

THE   SELKTRK   SETTLERS. 

(Being  extracts  from  the  diary  of  Janet  Sinclair,  the  daughter  of 
John  Sinclair,  who  came  over  with  his  wife  and  family  in 
1814  in  Captain  Miles  Macdonald's  detachment  from  Scot- 
land and  settled  on  the  banks  of  the  Red  River.) 

October,  1814. — We  are  settled  at  last,  for  which  I  can 
scarcely  express  my  thankfulness.  It  seems  like  years  since  we 
left  the  dear  old  land!  The  journey  over  was  calm,  and  no  one 
was  ill ;  but  the  trip  from  York  Factory  to  our  present  headquar- 
ters was  terrible.  The  great  lake  wTe  crossed  coining  south  was 
rough,  and  we  were  forced  to  take  refuge  at  Jack's  River  on  the 
shore  of  the  lake  for  a  few  weeks.  When  we  started  on  our  way 
again  we  had  finer  weather,  though  many  fell  ill  from  a  kind  of 
fever  that  spread  through  our  band.  It  was  so  mild,  however, 
that  no  one  died.     Our  captain,  Miles  Macdonald,  was  most  brave 
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and  cheerful,  and  encouraged  those  who  were  downcast.  When  we 
arrived  we  settled  ourselves  at  Fort  Douglas,  on  the  west  bank 
of  the  Red  River.  It  was  very  beautiful  last  month  when  we 
arrived.  I  never  saw  such  a  mixture  of  glorious  colors  as  in  the 
autumn  leaves ;  and  just  where  we  are  situated  the  river  has  sev- 
eral picturesque  turns. 

November,  1814. — We  are  settled  in  a  plain  log  house,  white- 
washed on  the  inside  and  outside.  It  is  divided  into  two  rooms 
downstairs;  over  these  there  is  an  attic,  into  which  we  ascend  by 
means  of  a  ladder.  In  our  living-room  we  have  a  large  clay  fire- 
place in  the  corner,  a  great  deal  table,  and  benches  roughly  hewn 
from  logs.  The  floors  are  of  beaten-down  clay  and  are  really  quite 
smooth.  Mother,  Jessie,  Agnes  and  myself  are  busy  making  a 
rag  carpet  for  this  room,  as  at  present  we  have  only  a  few  wolf 
and  bearskin  rugs.  Our  other  room  downstairs  we  have  divided 
with  curtains  and  thus  made  into  two  bedrooms :  one  for  mother 
and  father,  the  other  for  us  girls ;  the  boys  sleep  in  the  attic.  As 
most  of  the  people  in  the  fort  have  only  two  rooms  and  no  attic, 
we  have  quite  the  best  one,  with  the  exception  of  the  governor's. 
That  comes  of  having  a  large  family. 

We  have  an  acre  of  land  in  the  fort  for  our  house,  but  outside 
each  father  and  the  oldest  boy  in  each  family  has  a  section.  The 
boys  fenced-in  our  acre  the  other  day  with  poplar  saplings,  with 
the  result  that  it  now  looks  quite  respectable.  Within  the  fort 
there  is  a  large  stable,  where  all  the  settlers  put  their  cattle  for 
the  winter.  Those  who  have  more  than  three  cows  and  two  horses, 
however,  build  stables  for  the  extra  cattle.  Father  and  the  boys 
have  just  finished  ploughing  the  fields  for  the  grain  next  year. 
The  farming  implements  given  us  to  start  with  are  almost  useless, 
but  a  new  and  better  set  is  coming  from  Quebec  next  spring,  when 
Lord  Selkirk  himself  comes.  We  have  not  much  time  for  gaiety 
here  till  we  are  settled  down  to  the  routine  of  our  work. 

May,  1815. — -We  are  actually  back  and  safely  inside  of  Fort 
Douglas  again,  which  I  thought  we  would  never  see  any  more. 
Those  murderous  Nor'-westers  at  Fort  Gibraltar,  two  miles  below 
at  the  fork,  refused  to  obey  Captain  Macdonald's  orders  that  no 
provisions  should  be  taken  out  of  the  country,  because  food  is  al- 
ways scarce  in  winter ;  consequently  their  supply  was  seized  by 
some  of  our  men  at  Souris.  Captain  Macdonald  Avas  angry  at 
the  foolish  action,  but  that  did  not  help,  as  the  very  next  month, 
December,  a  band  of  traders  from  Fort  Gibraltar  seized  our  fort 
and  made  us  all  retreat  to  Jack's  River.  This  journey,  which  was 
all  by  dog-sleigh,  was  so  arduous  that  several  of  the  women  and 
children  died.  We  remained  there  in  suspense  and  anxiety  till 
March,  when  Colonel  Robertson  came  and  brought  us  home  again. 
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When  we  returned  home  we  found  that  another  party  of  colonists 
had  arrived  at  the  fort  under  the  leadership  of  the  new  governor, 
Robert  Semple.  As  soon  as  the  latter  could  collect  enough  men 
he  went  to  Fort  Gibraltar  and  captured  it,  but  without  bloodshed. 
Later,  however,  he  returned  it  to  the  Nor'-westers.  Governor 
Semple  was  so  angry  at  this  that  he  seized  the  fort  and  tore  it 
down.  ~No  one  of  Fort  Douglas  approved  of  his  action,  because  we 
were  afraid  that  some  of  our  men  would  be  killed.  Time  proved 
that  our  fears  were  not  unfounded,  for  two  of  the  McDougal  boys 
and  Mr.  Fiddler  were  shot.  Their  funeral  was  held  last  Saturday, 
when  they  were  buried  in  the  graveyard  on  the  river  bank  outside 
the  fort. 

October,  1816. — We  are  again  at  Jack's  River,  and  this  time, 
I  am  afraid,  never  to  return;  at  least,  the  outlook  is  so  gloomy 
that  no  one  seems  to  be  able  to  see  farther  than  that.  Last  June 
the  Nor'-westers,  angry  at  the  outrage  Governor  Semple  had  per- 
petrated, attacked  our  fort,  and  we  were  all  forced  to  retreat.  Our 
men  all  rushed  out  with  firearms,  and  a  battle  took  place  at  Seven 
Oaks.  We  called  it  Seven  Oaks  because  of  seven  beautiful  oak 
trees  which  formed  a  restful  grove  in  summer.  Many  of  our  men 
were  killed,  Governor  Semple  among  the  number.  My  cousin, 
Angus  Macpherson,  was  badly  wounded,  but  our  boys  all  escaped. 

(After  the  uniting  of  the  two  companies,  the  exiles  at  Jack's 
River  were  brought  back  and  given  sections  along  the  river  bank, 
where  their  descendants  live  to  this  day.  Among  the  most  notable 
of  the  old  families  are  the  Xorquays  and  McTavishes,  who  have 
given  to  Manitoba  valuable  citizens.) 

Dorothy  Colcleugh,    Matric.  I. 


THE   THIRTEEN   CLUB. 

Rumour  has  been  publishing  the  obituary  notice  of  the 
Thirteen  Club.  This  is  premature,  indeed;  the  announcement 
must  be  postponed  indefinitely.  The  club  is  by  no  means  defunct, 
and  at  the  end  of  April  it  will  arise  from  its  winter  sleep  as  a  bear 
refreshed. 

The  members  of  this  new  club  are  those  mistresses  and  girls 
who  sit  at  Miss  Jones'  table ;  hence  the  number ;  hence  the  name 
of  the  club. 

The  first  entertainment  was  given  at  the  end  of  the  autumn 
term,  and  took  the  form  of  a  shadow  performance,  which  the  spec- 
tators voted  a  thorough  success.  All  the  thirteen  members  took  an 
extremely  active  part  in  the  proceedings.  "Lord  Ullin's 
Daughter,"  "  Where  Are  You  Going  To,  My  Pretty  Maid  ?"  and 
the  classic  "What's  the  Matter  With  Father?"  were  among  the 
favourite  pictures.  G.  M.  S. 
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Rachere's    Tomb,    S.    Bartholomew's    the    Great. 
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cbe chuRcb  op GBAR^noLocoecu^ 

Irvthat  pArt  of  london,  which  tsstill  mediaeval  itxx{ 
name,  a  narrow  L\ne  levels  from  little  Brittai*v»  uv 
die  shadow of  SBartholomcws  HospitAl, to  tKe-' 
porck  of  Acltitrdt,  AUtxostcx  tuve^ishedby  dilApi- 
-cLxted  houses  And  untidy  courts, 
CUc  chttrch -of  3  Bartholomews  was  founded  bpf?* 
RaJierc. who is  popularly  supposed  to  have  becru--* 
jester  to William  Ru4iis:hc  certainly  fi*coucntcdL.--  .♦. 
that  dissolute  covert .,  under  the  patroiiAoe  of  [\ichan£ 
de  Bdnvcts.  afterwards  Bishop  of  Jondoii .  Kahcrc  •*  .v 
ceased  his  jesting  Aiid  entered  the  Church.:  while 
rru\ktrur  a  pdo^rimAo/e  to  Rome  he  contracted  mal- 
-arial  fever-  And  A3  drankHjfjferino^  for  his  recovery,  he 
vowed  to  build  a  hospital  yn  rccreacion  ofporetueti. 
It  is  related  that in  a subsequent  vision .S-Buthdomcw 
Appeared  to  him.clesirino,  the  building  of  a  clixtrcK, 
as  wctt  as  a  hospitAl  and  ineUcAtino^SnritlT|i^el^or' 
the  site,  Kahere  obtained  titles  to  some  IaivcI  intKe 
Kinoes  niAi*ketr  And  in  March  nz'shc  bcoanto  build 
the  Hospital  of  S-B^tludoirtew  oTLits  present  site 
Arid  soon  a{ter;  the  priory,  of  which  u*e  duxrchinp&rt 
remains  &ncL  is  now  known  as  S  Bartholomews  the 
QrcAt.  T\Aliere  died,  in  September  lift  And  wasburied 
on  the  north  side  of  the  altar^  of  the  cfuxrdr.Hi®^ 
tomb,  on  which,  is  a  very  ancient  recumbent  stone 
effto;y  of  him/,  in  the  habit  of  An.  Atio^u^tinian  nn 
canon,  is  siirrncnxnted  by  a  much  later- lerpcndicoW 
canopy.  Xike  S  John's  Chapel  in  the  Jowcrof  London  > 
the  church-  was  buttt  in  the  Norman  style  And  the- 
whole  nave-arcade  aird  semicircular  apse  remain 
intact. White  many  scoff  at  the  rudeness  Atrdluk 
°t 'Wfmemcnt  of  the  Norman  architecture,  yet  tKe-^ 
;fidcUty  and  stAblcncss  of  the  massive  cohimris  .the 
vast  shadows,  deep  And  lanimous  asT?embrAnctt 
cIj^wutqs,  Arc  surely  trttidv  grander  Arvd  more— h 
solemn  than  the  fripperies  of  later- Qotnie  and  .•♦  .*• ( 
Kdiaissance  work  And  evert  intKe  prosaic  present 
the  chxtrchu  ts  peopteeL  by  twelve  centt  tries  ofr—* 
worshippers,  motley  and-  vaiions  in  speecfv  aitdatttre, 
yet  one  tn^trteticm  ^\nd  purpose  &&&&&  g§ §§  a*  gs  .v  m  & 
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A   TRUE    TALE. 

Let  others  sing  in  ardent  strain 
Their  conquests  in  the  Alps ! 
But  I  with  sorrow  must  refrain. 
~Nov  can  I  cause  from  off  your  scalps 
Th'  admiring  hair  to  stand  erect 
With  shuddering  tale  of  victory  snatch' d 
From  perilous  peak;  of  foot  just  checked 
On  precipice  edge ;  nor  flaunt  my  patched 
And  faded  garb  'fore  envious  eyes. 
Such  hopes,  such  joys,  my  Fate  denies  ! 

Alas !  a  humble  lay  I  sing; 

Unfilled  with  honour,  filled  with  pain. 

E'en  as  I  fly  on  memory's  wing 

Back  to  those  peaks  I  longed  in  vain 

To  climb,  from  out  mine  eyes  the  tears 

Gush  forth  in  torrents,  and  their  flow 

Not  lightly  checked  till  dreadful  fears 

Of  reddened  nose  stop  short  my  woe. 

'Twas  clothes,  kind  friend,    not    courage  lacked. 

They  were  far  off  in  luggage  packed. 

One  day,  while  wandering  sad  along 
Broad  Axenstrasse,  swift  I  thought 
Of  Wilhelm  Tell,  renowned  in  song, 
Who,  by  bold  deed,  his  freedom  bought. 
Just  then,  in  front,  I  saw  a  man, 
Not  tall,  not  thin,  in  checks  arrayed; 
Such  valiant  checks,  desire  outran 
My  bringing  up ;  no  thought  delayed 
Of  pity  this  my  purpose  plain, 
Those  checks,  that  climbing  garb  to  gain. 

He  glanced  behind ;  he  caught  mine  eye 
Appraising  him  in  Avidth  and  length. 
A  shuddering  seized  him,  and  the  sky 
He  sought  in  aid.     With  all  his  strength 
He  prayed  the  gods  to  bear  in  mind 
The  fact  that  he  had  children  eight. 
He  fled  ;  I  followed  like  the  wind ; 
Remorseless  purpose  offset  weight. 
At  last  he  spoke,  then  sought  th'  abyss: 
"  You  're  welcome,  if  you  get  them,  Miss." 
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I  dwelt  not  on  the  orphans'  fate, 
For  sadder  thoughts  oppressed  my  mind. 
Perchance  I  was  for  dinner  late. 
So  homewards  fled,  nor  looked  behind, 
But  in  Lucerne,  search  as  I  might, 
Were  not  the  equal  of  those  checks, 
Which,  'doming  still  that  worthless  wight 
Lay  fathoms  deep.     'T would  angels  vex ! 
Therefore  I  roam,  a  saddened  critter, 


And  nurse  my  woe,  exceeding  bitter. 


Y.  Z. 


WINTER    SPORTS    IN    WEST    KOOTENAY 

West  Kootenay,  B.C.,  with  its  chief  city,  Nelson,  should 
soon  be  as  noted  for  winter  sports  in  Canada,  as  Switzerland  is 
in  Europe.  The  mountains  and  lakes  make  such  a  splendid  com- 
bination that  practically  all  winter  sports  may  be  enjoyed.  Each 
one  in  the  population,  both  in  the  cities  and  in  the  country,  likes 
one  sport  more  than  the  others,  and  they  can  practise  it  to  their 
hearts'  content,  from  the  child  in  the  baby  carriage  to  the  old  man 
curling.  Nelson  is  never  cold  enough  to  be  uncomfortable,  the 
average  lowest  temperature  being  6  cleg,  below  zero.  Plenty  of 
snow  falls,  two  or  three  feet,  but  it  soon  packs  down  hard  on  the 
roads.  It  does  not  thaw  much  in  the  middle  of  the  day,  so  it  is 
not  sloppy.  From  the  end  of  November  to  the  middle  of  March 
it  never  rains,  and  the  days  are — except,  of  course,  when  it  snows 
— beautifully  bright  and  clear,  the  snow  shining  white  on  the  trees 
and  mountains,  which  look  pink  in  the  sunrise  and  sunset,  and  a 
bright  blue  sky  above.  For  these  reasons  I  think  West  Kootenay 
an  ideal  place  in  which  to  enjoy  the  winter. 

Wherever  there  is  any  ice  the  chief  attraction  is  always  skat- 
ing. Most  winters  the  west  arm  of  Kootenay  Lake  freezes  over, 
and,  until  deep  snow  comes,  you  may  skate  for  five  or  ten  miles  on 
good  ice.  When  there  has  been  a  steady  fall  of  snow,  the  school 
children  go  in  a  body  to  the  jail  to  interview  the  warden.  If  he 
is  in  a  good  humor  he  takes  out  a  dozen  or  so  convicts  armed  with 
shovels  and  brooms  and  sets  them  to  clear  a  large  enough  patch 
for  hockey,  another  one  for  plain  skating,  and  paths  through  the 
snow  so  as  to  get  from  one  place  to  another.  There  is  also  one  of 
the  largest  rinks  in  Canada  at  Nelson,  the  ice  always  being  good 
except  just  at  the  end  of  the  season.  Very  little  fancy  skating 
is  done  there,  as  few  people  seem,  to  care  for  it,  but  there  are  some 
splendid  skaters  who  are  very  graceful  without  the  fancy  part. 

The  next  most  popular  pursuit  is  bobsleighing.  One  street 
is  entirely  given  up  by  the  city  to  this  sport  in  the  winter,   all 
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rigs  and  vehicles  having  to  use  alleys,  as  it  would  be  very  dangerous 
to  all  concerned  if  heavy  wagons  or  sleighs  were  allowed  to  use 
the  street.  A  bobsleigh  is  made  of  two  hand-sleighs,  with  steel 
runners,  with  a  board  about  14  inches  wide  and  6  or  8  feet  long. 
One  sleigh  is  nailed  securely  to  the  back  of  the  board ;  the  other 
sleigh  is  bolted  to  the  front  of  the  board  so  that  it  is  possible  to 
turn  very  fine  corners.  There  is  no  sleigh  under  the  middle  of 
the  board,  and  it  is  therefore  very  springy.  Ropes  are  attached 
to  the  rings  on  the  front  sleigh,  railings  are  nailed  to  the  sides  of 
the  board,  and  a  strut,  along  the  front  of  the  board  against  which 
the  person  steering  rests  his  feet  in  order  to  get  more  purchase 
on  the  steering  ropes.  A  ubob"  of  this  size  will  hold  about  six 
persons,  and  when  fully  loaded  will  go  like  the  wind.  The  person 
steering  needs  a  strong  wrist  and  a  pair  of  good  eyes.  Bumps 
got  worn  in  the  road,  and  then,  if  you  do  not  take  them  dead 
straight,  the  "bob"  will  skid,  shoot  all  its  occupants  off  and  scatter 
them  down  the  road.  Accidents  sometimes  happen  when  it  skids, 
such  as  running  into  a  telegraph  post,  or  right  over  the  sidewalk 
and  through  a  picket  fence  into  someone's  garden.  The  road  gets 
worn  perfectly  smooth  with  the  snow  packed  hard,  and  the  street 
is  very  noisy  and  unsafe  for  pedestrians  from  the  time  school  is 
let  out  until  twelve  o'clock  at  night. 

Quite  a  lot  of  skiing  is  done  in  Xelson,  there  being  a  number 
of  Swedes  and  Norwegians  there.  It  is  good  fun,  but  takes  a  great 
deal  of  patience  to  get  the  idea  of  it  at  first.  If  you  are  going 
('own  a  steep  hill  and  the  toes  of  the  skis  get  crossed  it  is  all  up, 
and  you  fall  flat  on  your  nose.  It  is  very  difficult  to  turn  corners 
on  them  unless  you  have  a  stick  to  scratch  along  on  the  side  to 
which  you  wish  to  turn.  Some  of  the  Swedes  are  adepts  at  it 
and  can  jump  and  do  all  kinds  of  things  on  skis,  but  it  is  a  really 
difficult  accomplishment  as  you  need  such  a  fine  sense  of  balance. 
For  climbing  mountains  on  skis  they  tack  deerskin  with  the  hair 
downwards  on  the  bottom  of  the  skis.  The  hair  does  not  hamper 
you  going  down — it  rather  accelerates  the  speed — and  going  up 
you  walk  on  the  skis  and  the  hair  pushes  the  wrong  way,  so  that 
you  cannot  slide  down,  as  you  would  without  the  hair. 

Snowshoeing  is  especially  useful  to  the  trappers,  of  whom 
there  are  a  good  many  in  the  district,  and  also  to  prospectors. 
The  bear-paw  snowshoes  are  used  in  the  mountains,  as  they  are 
much  wider,  shorter  and  more  upturned  in  front  than  the  kind 
used  on  the  prairies.  As  the  snow  is  often  from  fourteen  to 
twenty  feet  deep  up  in  the  mountains,  snowshoes  are  most  useful 
to  those  who  have  to  travel  over  them.  The  snow  covers  the  brush 
and  does  not  reach  the  lowest  branches  of  the  fir  trees,  so  it  is  prac- 
tically clear  going,  and  a  good  speed  can  be  kept  up. 

In  ISTelson  the  dogs  as  Well  as  the  people  have  their  winter 
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sport — that  is,  dog-sleigh  racing;  and  they  thoroughly  enjoy  it, 
especially  when  it  ends  in  a  fight.  All  kinds  of  dogs  take  part, 
from  terriers  to  deerhonnds,  bulldogs  and  St.  Bernards.  It  is 
very  difficult  to  get  the  dogs  started  fairly,  as  they  always  want 
to  go,  or  else  fight.  Their  masters  stay  at  the  side  of  the  track 
and  encourage  them.  Each  dog  has  a  harness  with  a  light  sleigh 
attached,  and  a  small  boy  (or  sometimes  girl)  has  to  sit  on  the 
sleigh  or  hang  on.  The  driver,  as  they  call  him,  has  to  be  on  the 
sleigh  when  the  dog  finishes.     It  is  great  fun  for  the  spectators. 

Curling  is  somehow  always  thought  of  as  an  old  man's  game ; 
but,  nevertheless,  it  takes  great  skill.  It  is  the  national  game  of 
Scotland,  as  cricket  is  of  England  or  lacrosse  of  Canada,  and  al- 
most every  Scotchman  plays.  They  have  no  separate  curling  rink 
in  Nelson,  but  flood  part  of  the  exhibition  building,  which  does 
quite  as  well. 

For  those  who  wish  to  combine  pleasure  with  profit  there  can 
be  found  plenty  of  both  in  trapping.  All  kinds  of  valuable  fur- 
bearing  animals  are  numerous,  and  good  hunting  may  be  found 
almost  anywhere.  There  are  lynx,  wolves,  coyotes,  bears,  deer, 
marten,  mink,  mnskrats,  weasels  or  ermine,  wolverines,  cougars, 
fishers,  otters,  and  beavers. 

A  favorite  sport  with  the  boys  is  snowballing  the  "Yellow 
Peril,"  especially  if  he  is  loaded  down  with  bags  of  washing.  The 
Chinaman  in  Nelson  has  a  lovely  time  all  the  year  round:  in 
winter,  snowballs ;  in  summer,  bad  eggs  and  rotten  tomatoes. 

The  sportsmen  of  Nelson  have  just  found  out  what  sport  does 
for  the  people  in  general,  and  have  formed  a  Sports  Club.  Each 
man  who  is  an  adept  over  the  others  in  any  one  branch  has  volun- 
tarily consented  to  teach  what  he  knows  to  anyone  who  wants  to 
learn.  Everyone  in  the  district  is  taking  a  great  interest  in  it, 
and  as  it  is  for  both  summer  and  winter  sports,  Nelson  will  per- 
haps send  some  contestants  to  the  next  Olympic  Games. 

— Amy  Ebbutt, 

Form  VI. 


CAPTAIN  SCOTT 

Twice  within  one  short  year  the  world  has  been  horrified  by 
the  news  of  a  terrible  disaster:  first,  by  the  sinking  of  that  splen- 
did sea-palace,  the  "Titanic,"  and  now  by  the  heartbreaking 
news  that  the  expedition  of  our  Antarctic  explorers  has  been  dark- 
ened by  the  loss  of  its  brave  commander  and  four  of  his  best  men. 

It  was  early  in  1910  that  Scott,  one  of  the  most  famous  Ant- 
arctic explorers,  left  New  Zealand  for  the  polar  regions  with  a 
twofold  object  in  view:  to  discover  the  South  Pole  and  to  collect 
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scientific  data  concerning  conditions  existing  in  that  part  of  the 
world.  With  him  went  the  best-equipped  of  expeditions — every- 
thing, from  men  to  dogs,  being  absolutely  complete.  The  whole 
party  sailed  on  the  "Terra  Nova/7  which  was  to  be  their  home 
for  the  first  stage  of  the  journey. 

Prospects  were  bright  when  first  the  ship  was  left,  and  par- 
ties consisting  of  four  or  five  men  were  despatched  in  several  direc- 
tions with  special  orders  as  to  their  various  duties.  The  polar  party, 
however,  composed  of  Captain  Scott,  Dr.  Wilson,  Captain  Oates, 
Lieutenant  Bower  and  Seaman  Evans,  had  not  long  left  their 
comrades  before  they  began  to  battle  with  difficulties.  As  the  dogs, 
then  almost  invaluable  to  them,  had  been  divided  among  the  other 
little  companies,  the  commander  and  those  with  him  were  forced 
to  draw  their  own  sledges ;  thus  the  work  was  made  very  tiring 
for  each  one  and  progress  was  considerably  delayed.  Neverthe- 
less, in  sjDite  of  this  and  many  other  drawbacks,  they  pressed  on, 
brave  and  hopeful,  little  suspecting  what  was  to  greet  them  at  their 
destination.  What  must  have  been  their  disappointment  when 
they  finally  reached  the  goal  to  find  the  flag  of  Norway  floating 
defiantly  from  the  spot  which  they  had  sought ! 

It  is  not  difficult  to  imagine  their  feelings  as  they  regarded  it ; 
but,  from  what  we  know  of  our  great  British  nation,  those  feelings 
would  be  far  from  bitter.  Regretful,  of  course,  but  with  congratu- 
lations for  the  victorious  Norsemen  and  a  gladness  that  it  should 
be  men  of  such  a  race  who  triumphed — men  who,  like  themselves, 
would  have  known  the  manner  in  which  to  take  defeat,  known  how 
to  play  the  game. 

However,  although  Captain  Scott  thus  failed  to  realize  one 
part  of  his  quest,  he  was  signally  successful  as  far  as  the  other  was 
concerned,  inasmuch  as  his  valuable  manuscripts  were  found  in- 
tact by  the  search  party. 

The  return  journey  was  one  long  period  of  suffering,  fighting 
against  the  merciless  blizzard,  trying  to  make  supplies  last  them 
out  and  endeavouring  to  help  one  another  in  every  possible  way. 
The  unselfishness  of  the  other  men  when  Seaman  Evans  suffered 
concussion  of  the  brain;  the  way  in  which  they  cared  for  him, 
never  leaving  him  even  though  he  was  a  hindrance  to  their  pro- 
gress, will  always  be  remembered.  They  knew  that  they  were 
certainly  courting  death  by  remaining  with  him,  and  it  is  this  that 
makes  the  deed  so  noble ;  but,  in  spite  of  everything  they  could  do, 
he  died  and  the  four  weak  and  shaken  men  pushed  on  to  fight  the 
remainder  of  their  battles. 

On  the  seventeenth  of  March,  after  the  world  had  received 
the  news  of  Amundsen's  victory,  Captain  Oates,  suffering  beyond 
human  endurance,  went  out  into  the  night  to  die  alone.      Scott 
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himself  wrote:  "We  knew  that  Oates  was  walking  to  his  death, 
but,  though  we  tried  to  dissuade  him,  we  knew  that  it  was  the 
act  of  a  brave  man  and  an  English  gentleman"  ;  and  who  can  truth- 
fully say  otherwise  ?  His  name  will  be  remembered  forever  by 
the  English  and  will  add  glory  to  the  honour  of  his  race.  There 
is  no  need  to  dwell  on  that  last  and  greatest  tragedy  of  all — the 
death  of  the  dauntless  explorer  and  his  two  remaining  comrades 
as  they  lay,  far  away  from  all  they  held  most  dear,  in  a  poor  bit 
of  shelter  while  the  blizzard  roared  and  raged  about  them. 

Captain  Scott's  death  is  a  remarkable  one.  It  is  wonderful 
to  think  that,  with  all  his  pain  and  suffering,  he  still  managed  to 
complete  the  record  of  one  of  the  most  perilous  journeys  ever 
undertaken  by  man.  Xo  complaining,  no  bitterness  is  contained 
in  its  pages ;  not  a  word  against  the  will  of  Providence,  to  which 
they  bowed  themselves  like  men,  "determined  to  do  our  best  to 
the^last." 

Innumerable  tributes  have  been  paid  to  the  heroic  little  band, 
and  these  have  helped  to  make  us  realize  that,  after  all,  we  could 
have  wished  them  no  more  noble,  splendid  death  than  was  theirs. 
To  our  list  of  heroes  we  add  Oates,  Wilson,  Bowers,  Evans,  and 
greater,  perhaps,  than  any — Robert  Falcon  Scott. 

"He  died,  and  bitter  was  his  death,  but  we, 
E'en  while  we  mourn  o'er  Death,  see  Victory." 

Gebtrude  A.  Steele,    Upper  V. 


EVENING 


The  sun  is  setting  in  the  golden  West, 
The  ruddy  glow  spreads  o'er  the  azure  dome; 
The  crow  and  sparrow  hurrying  seek  their  nest, 
And  parting  leave  the  fields  for  owls  to  roam. 

The  whip-poor-will  sets  up  his  plaintive  cry, 
The  dormouse  scurries  quickly  to  and  fro, 
The  cricket  chants  his  ode  in  accents  high, 

The  wind  in  whispers  tells  a  tale  you  know. 

The  silver  moon  is  rising  in  the  sky, 
The  evening  star  is  twinkling  through  the  gloom, 
The  farmhouse  lights  shine  brightly  in  and  out, 
And  straying  cattle  turn  their  heads  to  home. 

And  yet  another  summer  day  is  spent, 

The  stillness  of  a  summer  night  creeps  on, 

The  vivid  lightning  flashes  through  the  dusk. 

And  thunder  heralds  the  approaching  storm. 

Stella  Mozley,    Lower  Y. 
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THE    PEANUT    MAN 

O  Peanut  Man  !     O  Peanut  Man !  how  constant  thine  attentions ! 

Yes,  not  alone  in  autumn-time. 

But  up  to  winter's  frost  and  rime — 
How  constant  thine  attentions ! 

O  Prospero !  or  Giorgio !  so  oft  outside  the  College ! 

To  draw  the  juniors'  cents  apace 

With  all  thy  suave  sub-tropic  grace — 
So  oft  outside  the  College  ! 

O  Angelo !  or  Nicolo !  why  not  produce  an  organ  ? 

With  gleeful  monkey  perched  above, 

Attracting  endless  cents  and  love — 
Why  not  produce  an  organ  ? 

O  Enrico  !  or  Pietro !  what  dost  thou  in  the  zeros  \ 

Where  lies  thy  harrow's  shy  retreat? 

And  do  the  peanuts  sprout  in  heat 
Or  freeze  amid  the  zeros  ? 

O  Peanut  Man  !     O  Peanut  Man  !    Afar  no  doubt  thou'rt  weeding 

A  little  snug  pea-nutteiy 

With  paper  bags  'ncath  eve'ry  tree, 
For  next  year's  Western  feeding. 


CATALINA    ISLAND 

Among  the  many  beautiful  places  to  be  seen  in  California  is 
Catalina — one  of  a  series  of  island-mountains  which  is  not  far 
away  from  Los  Angeles.  What  a  magnificent  scene  presents  itself 
to  the  eye  of  the  traveller  on  approaching  the  island !  When  once 
he  has  set  foot  upon  the  shore  how  great  is  his  admiration  of  the 
beauty  around  him !  Add  to  the  mysterious  charms  of  nature  an 
ideal  climate  and  you  will  not  wonder  that  during  all  seasons  of 
the  year  this  island  is  thronged  with  tourists. 

Natural  scenery,  however,  is  not  all  that  this  island  has  to 
oifer  to  the  visitor.  There  are  a  great  many  curio  shops  which 
contain  all  kinds  of  queer  articles.  For  instance,  I  saw  mermaids 
and  mermen  made  of  seaweed,  and  I  must  confess  that  I  felt  a  bit 
uncanny  at  the  sight.  So  famous  are  these  curio-shops  that  Cata- 
lina Island  has  now  become  the  Mecca  for  curio-hunters  from  all 
over  the  world. 

Then,  too,  one  of  the  chief  delights  of  the  island  is  the  trip 
in  the  glass-bottomed  boat.     This  boat,  which  is  of  small  size,  is 
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built  with  a  large  space  in  the  middle  which  has  glass  both  in  the 
bottom  and  the  sides.  In  this  space  are  arranged  the  seats  for 
the  spectator  and,  as  the  boat  sails  along,  he  can  peer  through  the 
glass  and  become  acquainted  with  the  world  of  the  fishes. 

The  first  thing  which  came  under  our  boat  was  a  large  seal 
which  made  all  the  ladies  scream ;  next  we  saw  large  shoals  of  gold- 
fish, some  of  which  were  as  long  as  nine  inches ;  then  we  saw  some 
sardines  swimming  along.  The  bottom  of  the  sea  presented  a 
beautiful  scene ;  there  is  seaweed  growing  like  grass ;  there  are 
innumerable  tiny  trees ;  there  are  all  kinds  of  rare  and  precious 
stones ;  some  of  the  rocks  form  tunnels  about  which  the  tiny  fish 
either  play  or  swim.  When  we  came  to  a  number  of  very  beauti- 
ful abalone  shells,  a  man  went  around  and  took  the  names  of  people 
who  would  like  to  buy  one  for  twenty-five  cents.  He  said  that  if 
enough  people  cared  to  have  one  he  would  dive  after  some  of 
the  rarest  shells.  As  every  person  aboard  was  desirous  of  possess- 
ing one  of  these  rare  treasures,  we  had  the  pleasure  of  watching 
the  diver  descend  from  the  boat.  Then  we  saw  him  swimming 
around  under  the  glass,  reminding  us  of  an  immense  fish;  now  he 
would  wink  and  smile  quite  naturally,  now  he  would  wave.  When 
he  came  up  every  person  was  so  delighted  at  having  seen  the  shells 
growing  that  he  made  a  great  deal  of  money  on  that  day.  When 
we  landed,  however,  we  were  not  so  well  pleased,  for  men  were 
selling  the  same  kind  of  shells  for  five  cents ;  we  were  told  that 
the  diver  buys  the  shells  for  this  small  sum  and  then  throws  them 
in  the  course  of  the  glass-bottomed  boat. 

No  doubt  you  will  agree  with  me  that  this  is  a  magnificent 
spot,  but  take  warning  from  my  experience  and  do  not  be  deceived 
by  the  diver. 

Helen  Wielsox, 

Lower  Shell. 


BOARDING  SCHOOL  EUCLID. 

1.  All  boarding  school  bells  are  not  equal  to  the  same  thing; 
hence,  they  cannot  be  equal  to  one  another. 

2.  A  boarder  is  sometimes  a  scalene  triangle,  that  is,  a  figure 
writh  unequal  sides;  sometimes  an  acute-angled  triangle,  that  is, 
a  figure  which  hath  acute  angles. 

3.  Boarders  on  an  equal  basis,  and  between  the  same  parallel, 
have  equal  room  area. 

4.  A  cubicle  hath  height,  air  and  sound,  but  no  magnitude  for 
silence. 

5.  A  wrangle  is  a  disinclination  to  each  other  of  two 
boarders  that  meet  together,  but  who  are  not  of  the  same  mind. 
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POSTULATES  AND  PROPOSITIONS. 

A  mistress  cannot  be  reduced  to  her  lowest  terms  by  a  series 
of  propositions. 

A  bee-line  may  be  made  from  any  one  room  to  any  other 
room. 

If  there  be  two  boarders  on  the  same  floor  and  the  amount 
of  side  of  the  one  boarder  to  the  Duty-Mistress  be  equal  to  the 
amount  of  side  of  the  other  boarder  to  the  Duty-Mistress,  then 
shall  the  results  to  the  two  boarders  be  equal  to  one  another.  For, 
if  not,  let  one  result  be  the  greater,  then  the  other  result  is  less 
than  it   might  have  been,  which  is  absurd. 


EASTER    SURPRISES 

O,  happy,  happy  Easter, 
That  comes  but  once  a  year, 
And  brings  us  spring  and  gladness, 
And  greatest  hope  and  cheer ! 

We  see  the  little  bunnies 
Go  skipping  to  and  fro ; 
And  chocolate  eggs  that  vanish, 
We  don't  know  where  they  go. 

See  the  children's  faces  glad; 
Each  lifts  up  its  little  hand 
To  get  the  Easter  goodies 
That  come  from  Candyland. 

The  funny  chickens  then  we  see, 
That  seem  to  be  just  born; 
For  many  great  surprises  flock 
To  greet  us  Easter  morn. 

B.  Creighton, 

V.  Special. 


Their  names  begin  with  H  and  an  E, 

Two  inches  apart  you'll  never  them  see. 

One's  arms  encircle  the  other  one's  neck, 

While  hers  in  their  turn  E's  heartbeats  do  check. 

Now  the  end  of  all  this,  I  beg  you  to  know, 

Is  that,  like  Siamese  twins,  together  they'll  grow. 
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THE    PEANUT    HABIT 

The  most  amusing  incident  that  ever  happened  to  me,  occur- 
red when  I  was  seven  years  old.     I  will  tell  it  as  it  happened. 

My  mother  took  me  to  Deer  Lodge  to  spend  the  afternoon; 
it  was  a  lovely  day  in  August,  and  I  was  in  high  spirits  expecting 
a  great  time.  Well,  we  had  just  entered  and  the  first  thing  I  did, 
naturally,  Avas  to  go  to  a  refreshment  stand  where  I  exchanged 
my  nickel  for  a  bag  of  fresh  roasted  peanuts.  I  gravely  marched 
down  the  path  by  mother's  side  en  route  to  see  the  buffalo;  I 
was  wondering  whether  I  should  offer  it  peanuts  or  grass  when  I 
happened  to  look  over  my  shoulder  and oh  horrors ! — coming 


towards  me  at  full  speed  was  a  malicious  goat ;  I  took  to  my  heels, 
but  the  goat  kept  on  going.  As  we  were  racing  at  railroad  speed 
I  was  wondering  if  I  would  ever  see  home  again,  when,  in  the 
distance,  I  espied  another  peanut  stand,  towards  which  I  steered, 
and  ended  the  race  by  running  into  it,  and  nearly  knocking  every- 
thing over.  The  man  then  told  me  that  Mr.  Goat  was  only  after 
the  peanuts,  which  I  gave  him,  and  we  became  fast  friends. 

But  to  add  to  my  humiliation,  when  I  went  back  to  find 
mother,  expecting  her  sympathy,  she  was  actually  laughing  as  if  it 
were  a  joke;  my  tender  feelings  were  hurt,  for,  at  the  time,  I  saw 

Ruth  Fairbairn, 

Lower   Shell. 


nothing  to  laugh  at. 


There  was  once  a  young  maiden  called  Pauline, 
Who  fell  on  her  leg  so  it  turned  all  green. 

The  doctor  when  brought, 

Exclaimed,  as  he  ought : 
"She's  a  brave  little  girl  as  you've  all  seen !" 
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FORM  ENTERTAINMENTS. 

The  Friday  night  parties  given  by  the  various  Forms  during 
the  winter  term  have  been  even  more  successful  than  those  of 
previous  years. 

Besides  providing  a  little  fun,  these  Form  Evenings  have  a 
good  influence  upon  the  members  of  the  Form.  Not  only  are  the 
various  girls  brought  into  closer  touch  one  with  the  other,  but  they 
are  made  to  realize  that  they  are  responsible  for  their  own  Form ; 
its  general  appearance,  its  character,  its  enthusiasm  for  good  work 
rests  largely  with  them.  Then,  too,  there  may  be  some  shy,  retir- 
ing girl  who  possesses  inventive  power,  but  who  needs  to  be  en- 
couraged to  come  forth  into  the  light.  The  Form  Entertainment 
will  be  certain  to  give  the  required  encouragement. 

The  first  party  was  held  on  January  31st,  when  Fifth  Special 
gave  the  clarion  call  for  a  skating  party  <>u  the  College  rink.  Those 
who  did  not  feel  inclined  to  join  the  merrymakers  on  the  ice 
played  games  in  the  Assembly  Hall.  At  a  quarter  past  nine,  after 
the  skaters  had  joined  the  other  guests  in  the  Hall,  dainty  refresh- 
ments were  served.  When  full  justice  was  done1  to  these,  there 
was  just  time  for  a  couple  of  dances  before  the  clock  struck  ten. 
Good-night  songs  were  then  sung,  and  the  guests,  loud  in  their 
praises  of  the  party,  dispersed  to  their  beds. 

A  very  successful  entertainment  was  given  by  the  Fourth 
Form  on  February  27th.  The  entertainment  provided  was  a  clever 
representation  of  Madame  Tussaud's  Waxworks. 

After  a  short  preliminary  speech,  during  the  course  of  which 
Britannia  was  introduced,  there  appeared  on  the  stage  characters 
dating  as  far  back  as  the  time  of  the  Tudors.  Wafted  off  on  the 
wings  of  its  imagination  to  those  far-off,  remote  days,  the  audi- 
ence was  delighted.  It  required  some  talent  to  bring  those 
•'shadowy"  figures  of  history  so  vividly  before  us.  All  congratulate 
the  Form  on  its  cleverness. 

The  Upper  Third  Fornrs  party  was  held  on  the  eve  of 
St.  Valentine's  Day.  The  Assembly  Hall  was  decorated  in  honour 
of  the  beloved  saint,  and  the  game  of  the  evening  wras  one  of  chance, 
called  "Hearts."  All  the  sandwuches.  cakes  and  candies  were 
''hearts, "  and  we  can  certainly  say  from  our  "hearts"  that  the 
party  was  a  very  enjoyable  one. 

The  twentieth  of  the  same  month  was  Lower  Third  Form's 
date.     On  this  night  a  very  original  party  called  uTopsy  Turvy 
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Zoo"  was  given.     This  has  been  graphically  described  by  one  of 
the  small  hostesses: — 

The  Lower  Third  Form,  on  its  night, 
Held  a  Topsy  Turvy  Zoo. 
A  merry  night  it  was,  you're  right, 
There  were  no  end  of  things  to  do. 

The  monkeys,  what  a  din  they  caused ! 
Sad  was  the  fate  of  peanut  seen. 
Side-shows  all  o'er,  no  chance  to  pause, 
The  "She-Tortoise"  made  the  guests  so  keen. 

There  sat  the  teachers  in  "Dear  Lodge" 
When  it  was  time  to  have  some  cake; 
They  all  agreed  'twas  quite  a  dodge. 
They  smiled,  they  talked,  just  for  our  sake. 

At  ten  the  Zoo  was  closed ;  'twas  time. 
Else  had  we  wee  ones  soon  have  dozed. 
I've  tried  to  tell  you  all  in  rhyme, 
But,  woe  is  me,  'tis  hard,  you  know. 

Aiedeie  Bell, 

Lower  Third  Form. 

The  Shell  Form  had  its  party  on  February  27th.  Scenes 
from  aThe  Mill  on  the  Floss"  were  presented.  The  parts  were  well 
acted,  and  a  most  enjoyable  evening  was  spent. 

The  characters  represented  were: — 

Mrs.  Pullet Lean  Bell 

M  rs.  Tulliver Christina  Lyall 

Mrs.  Deane Kuth  Fairbairn 

Mrs.  Glegg Frances  Billings 

Maggie  Tulliver Evelyn  Todd 

Gypsy Mary  Watson 

Gypsy  Child Edith  McGarvey 

On  March  6th,  the  First  Matric  and  Tipper  Fifth  Forms 
entertained  us  with  "Living  Pictures,"  and,  incidentally,  with 
"Shadowy"  ones,  too,  the  former  being  given  in  a  large  frame,  with 
a  dark  background,  while  the  latter  were  thrown  on  the  ceiling  un- 
intentionally. 

Some  of  the  pictures  represented  were: — The  Three  Fates, 
Execution  of  Lady  Jane  Grey,  Sairey  Gamp. 

On  March  loth  a  most  enjoyable  evening  was  spent  in  a 
law    court,    or,    rather,  an  imaginary  one,  in  which  Ave  met   Mr. 
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Pickwick  and  friends,  the  lawyers,  and  the  Sleeping  Judge.  This 
court  scene  from  Pickwick  Papers  was  Lower  Fifth's  party.  We 
certainly  enjoyed  ourselves,  and  we  hope  that  before  long  there  will 
be  another  "Trial  Scene." 

The  First  and  Second  Forms  gave  a  very  interesting  enter- 
tainment on  March  27th,  to  which  the  parents,  Staff,  and  boarders 
were  invited. 

The  "Toy  Shop,"  presented  by  the  First  Form,  was  very 
amusing.     A  scene  of  merriment  greeted  our  eyes,  for  we  peeped 


p  m  ^P  #J 


The  Caste  of  "The  Rivals,"  given  by  Matric.  II. 

into  the  shop  during  the  wee  sma'  hours  of  the  night,  when  the 
dolls  indulge  in  fun  and  frolic.  The  "shop"  was  well  stocked  with 
different  kinds  of  gaily  dressed  sailor  dolls,  a  Jumping  Jack,  Mary, 
the  Dutch  doll,  a  charming  but  very  proud  French  doll,  her  friend 
the  officer,  and  our  old  friend  Jack  Tar. 

The  French  nursery  rhymes  (in  action),  which  were  sung  by 
the  Second  Form,  delighted  us  beyond  measure.  We  were  very 
proud  of  the  splendid  French  accent  acquired  by  the  children. 

The  last  party  was  given  by  the  Second  Matric  and  Sixth 
Forms  on  March  28th,  when  "The  Rivals"  was  presented.  In 
every  way  it  was  a  first-class  amateur  play.  The  staging  was  well 
done,  the  costumes  were  cleverly  made,  and  the  acting  wTas  good. 
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Much  credit  is  clue  to  the  untiring  efforts  of  Miss  Springate,  who 
trained  the  girls  so  well. 

Dramatis  personae : — 

Mrs.  Malaprop Margaret  Macnab 

Lydia  Languish Grace  Langlois 

Sir  Anthony  Absolute Marion  Bell 

Captain  Absolute Kathlyn  Hinton 

Lucy,  the  maid Gladys  Dandy 

Sir  Lucius  O' Trigger Florence  Carey 

Julia,  Lydia's  Cousin Mary  Stewart 

Fag  (Servant)    Fanny  Rosner 

David  (Servant)    Dorothy  McDougall 

Bob  Acres Amy  Ebbutt 

Faulkland Marjorie  Stewart 

Mention  must  be  made,  too,  of  the  originality  and  splendid 
workmanship  displayed  on  "the  posters"  announcing  the  various 
entertainments.  The  girls  are  very  grateful  to  Miss  Thompson, 
who  spared  no  effort  to  enable  them  to  perfect  their  ideas. 

— Grace  Laxglois, 

Form  YI. 


THE   HALLOW-E'EN   MASQUERADE 

Sharp  at  eight  o'clock  on  Hallow-e'en  night  the  bell  which 
summoned  the  merrymakers  to  the  Assembly  Hall  was  sounded. 
Chinamen,  fairies,  witches,  clowns,  Indians,  court  belles,  boot- 
blacks, soldiers  and  others  in  original  costumes  then  formed  in 
line  for  the  ghostly  parade.  In  semi-darkness,  and  amid  many 
shrieks,  the  masqueraders,  led  by  Miss  Jones,  attired  as  good  Queen 
Eleanor,  made  a  complete  tour  of  the  College.  Then,  when  the 
Assembly  Hall  was  again  reached,  the  lights  were  turned  on  and 
the  dancing  started. 

Eva  Leckie,  dressed  as  a  "baby,"  played  the  first  waltz.  At 
once,  rude  clowns,  bootblacks  and  Chinamen  danced  off  with 
queens,  fairies  and  ladies  of  high  rank.  To  our  horror,  the  Germ 
of  Measles,  so  dreaded  in  Havergal,  appeared  in  our  midst ;  a 
tall  Miss  Chisholm  danced  with  a  short  Miss  Norrington;  Happy 
Hooligan  romped  around  with  many  a  saintly  looking  maiden. 
Shortly  after  nine  o'clock  Hallowe'en  refreshments  were  served. 

When  full  justice  had  been  done  to  the  apples  and  nuts,  Miss 
Norrington  announced  the  names  of  the  prizewinners.  Miss  Hol- 
ditch  as  a  "Chef"  was  awarded  the  Mistresses'  Prize  for  the  clev- 
erest costume;  Margaret  Speechly,  as  "Happy  Hooligan,"  gained 
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the  Girls7  Comic  Prize,  and  the  prize  for  the  prettiest  girl's  cos- 
tume was  won  by  Helen  Lethbridge,  who  represented  tkAn  Old- 
fashioned  Girl.'7  Little  Alix  McBride  was  awarded  a  consolation 
prize. 

When  the  big  clock  of  the  Assembly  Hall  struck  ten  the  faces 
of  the  strangely  costumed  girls  looked  rather  woe-begone,  for  this 
made  them  realize  that  the  delightful  Hallow-e'en  party  must  come 
to  a  sudden  end.  Good-nights  were  then  said,  and  the  tired  but 
happy  girls  hastened  off  upstairs  to  bed. 

Makjorie  Stewart, 
Form  VI. 

MADELINE  ETENAISHI. 

Often,  after  Miss  Jones  has  read  us  a  letter  from  the  Hay 
River  Mission  telling  us  something  about  Madeline,  a  new  girl  is 
heard  inquiring,  "Who  is  Madeline  Etenaishi  ?"'  Accordingly, 
we  must  introduce  Madeline  and  her  home  to  you. 

She  is  a  little  Indian  girl,  about  twelve  years  old,  who  lives 
at  the  Hay  River  Mission  on  the  Mackenzie  River.  She  is  sup- 
ported at  this  school  by  the  girls  of  Havergal  College. 

In  attendance  at  this  mission  there  are  about  forty  Indian 
children,  twenty  girls  and  twenty  boys.  Besides  the  usual  school 
lessons,  the  boys  are  instructed  in  carving  and  other  trades,  while 
the  girls  are  taught  to  sew  and  keep  house.  During  March  we 
received  a  letter  from  Madeline.  It  wa^s  all  carefully  written  and 
quite  entertaining,  but  we  were  particularly  interested  in  her 
account  of  a  spelling-match  that  had  recently  taken  place  in  her 
class. 

Every  year  we  hold  a  bazaar  to  raise  the  money  for  Made- 
line's  expenses.  Last  year  wre  realized  a  larger  amount  than  ever 
before.  The  Lower  Fourth's  serial  concerts  were  most  entertain- 
ing; the  Lower  Fifth  sold  candy  at  a  pink-and- white  stall,  while 
the  Shell  Form  indulged  in  an  ice-cream  parlor.  In  our  enumera- 
tion we  must  not  forget  the  two  Matriculation  Forms:.  whose  popu- 
lar tea  and  strawberry  and  cream  stands  added  greatly  to  the  fund. 

Now  the  time  is  again  drawing  near  when  we  begin  to  think 
once  more  of  our  yearly  fete.  We  must  work  hard  so  that  our  little 
protegee  may  be  as  well  provided  for  in  the  future  as  she  has  been 
in  the  past. 

Stella  Mozley, 

Lower  V. 
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ODE  TO   MY  DENTIST. 

One  day  the  Demon  Toothache 

Seized  me;  I  near  went  mad. 

I  really  was  beside  myself — 

The  words  I  used  were  bad. 

I  feared  the  name  of  dentist, 

The  chair,  the  pain,  the  bill ; 

But  p'raps  they're  better  on  the  whole, 
I  mused,  than  being  ill. 

Besides,  my  face  is  swelling — 

I  look  a  horrid  sight ; 
So  if  I  find  a  dentist, 

He  soon  may  put  me  right. 

I  'phoned  one,  went,  and  also  found 
My  faith  in  him  was  placed  ; 

I  knew  he  would  be  kind  to  me, 
Though  much  had  to  be  faced. 

He  saw  my  tooth,  and  said  with  truth : 
" You've  had  a  fearful  bout ; 

The  only  thing  to  do  is  now 
At  once  to  have  it  out." 

"Oh  dear !"  I  sighed,  "how  awful !" 

And  felt  inclined  to  run. 
The  cost  %    "With  gas,  a  guinea"  ; 

"Without,  Hve  shillings."     Done  ! 

One  wrench,  and  all  was  over — 
The  abscess  and  the  tooth. 

The  dentist's  hand  so  steady  — 
He  is  a  genius  !     Truth  ! 

Belief  was  felt  at  once,  of  course. 
Although  the  gum  was  sore ; 

But  being  told  I  couldn't  eat 

For  two  davs  vexed  me  more. 
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The  fee  I  paid  with  gratitude. 

And  then  made  up  my  mind : 

A  kinder,  clev'rer  dentist  man 
I  can't  expect  to  find. 

Some  time  elapsed  before  I  went 

To  this  good  man  again. 
With  indigestion  racked,  I  sought 

A  specialist  on  pain ! 

He  said,  "More  teeth  you  want — that's  clear. 

A  dentist  you  must  find." 
"Oh,  I  have  got  a  splendid  man — 

He's  clever,  good  and  kind !" 

This  time  my  dentist  made  me 

A  dinner  service  new. 
Of  golden  plate,  like  royalty ; 

It  does  seem  strange,  but  true ! 

That  plate  took  all  my  pain  away ; 

My  gratitude  was  great. 
It  seemed  more  like  a  miracle, 

So  soon  was  I  set  straight. 

His  gentleness  was  wonderful : 

Such  patience,  work  and  skill ! 

Oh,  knowledge  !    What  a  power  thou  art. 
Whether  for  good  or  ill ! 

Stern  etiquette,  I  fear,  forbids 
That  I  the  name  should  tell 
Of  one  who  so  improved  my  looks 
That  I've  been  since  a  belle ! 

This  rhyme  at  last  is  ended, 

The  moral  you  will  see : 
Go  to  the  best  of  dentists, 

And  vou'll  rewarded  be. 

C.  H.  G. 


Cubicles  (8  p.m.,  stormy  night)  :  "Is  that  a  man  or  a  tele- 
graph pole  peering  up  at  our  windows  ?    What  is  the  police  'phone 

number  ?" 
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ANSWERS    TO    CORRESPONDENTS 

N.B. — Anonymous  complaints  or  requests  will  not  receive  atten- 
tion. Do  not  waste  ink,  paper  and  time  criticising  other  writ- 
ers. Questions  regarding  card-playing  are  not  solicited  in 
this  department. 

B.C. — -Yes,  the  Bursar's  office  is  often  used  as  a  pound.  A 
worm's  eye  view  can  be  obtained  from  floor  of  front  hall,  but  we 
understand  that  the  keyhole  will  shortly  be  enlarged  to  meet  a 
growing  demand. 

Small  P. — No ;  rice  pudding  is  not  served  at  the  junior  table 
every  other  day,  but,  as  at  Government  House,  on  alternate  Mon- 
days and  Thursdays. 

Fifth  Special. — Try  salt  or  socla  baths.  Mustard  improves 
the  colour.  Salt  need  not  be  rubbed  on  tails,  as  with  sparrows,  but 
gentle  friction  with  fountain  pen  speedily  restores  animation. 

Holyrood. — The  stain  of  Rizzio's  life-blood  still  attracts 
tourists  to  this  venerable  pile.  Similar  effects  can  be  produced  on 
any  oak  floor  at  less  cost,  and  with  equally  lasting  results.  Ad- 
dress, enclosing  stamp  for  reply,  Upper  Third  Form. 

M.C. — Your  lots  are  worth  $5  a  foot.  Only  fair  holding. 
There  is  little  chance  of  a  rise  in  that  district. 

Cubicles. — The  best  view  of  visitors  entering  front  hall  is 
from  landing  above  telephone  box,  either  at  full  length,  with  head 
between  balusters,  or  on  hands  and  knees.  Explain  to  Duty  Mis- 
tress that  you  are  getting  a  drink,  and  she  will  probably  let  you 
take  your  rest  hour  there. 

Exquiker. — Never  send  a  query  without  your  name  and  ad- 
dress. The  father,  mother,  brother  or  sister  of  any  person  who 
has  contracted  the  habit  of  eating  ice-cream  to  excess,  or  any  two 
clergymen  or  justices  of  the  peace,  may  require  the  inspector  for 
the  district  under  the  Ice-Cream  License  Act  to  forbid  the  sale  of 
ice-cream  to  the  person  named. 


One  sad  day  towards  the  end  of  March, 

Miss  Iiolditch  fell  ill  with  a  disease  called  "Warch." 

Naturally  doctors  don't  call  it  this ; 

But  to  invent  a  disease  must  reallv  be  bliss ! 
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SUMMER    FUN 

Now  that  winter's  gone  and  past, 
We  have  summer  here  at  last; 
On  the  sidewalk  we  hear  skipping, 
Little  feet  and  laughter  rippling. 

When  the  holidays  have  come, 
And  high  time  it  is  for  fun, 
Some  off  to  the  lakes  go  humming, 
Thinking  of  the  good  times  coming. 

Then,  hurrah  for  our  hest  sports, 
Swimming,  diving  of  all  sorts ; 
And  launching  sometimes  is  great  fun, 
In  the  shade  and  in  the  sun. 

When  there  are  regattas  gay, 
People  watching  while  Ave  play ; 
And  those  joining  in  the  races 
Are  all  aglow  with  happy  faces. 

Xow  the  holidays  are  over, 

And  a  new  leaf  we  turn  over; 

Back  to  school  again  we  fly 

To  shun  hack  marks  in  vain  we  try. 

(We  hope  they  do.— Ed.) 

Hermioxe  Blackwood, 

Form  IV. 


Pupil  (who  supposes  the  mistress,  who  has  dictated  at  least 
twenty-five  words,  to  he  a  hit  of  a  mind  reader)  :  ''Would  you 
please  pronounce  the  words  /  did  not  get  ?" 
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A    CHAT    IN    THE    PASTURE 

In  Mr.  Porter's  lovely  old  pasture,  under  the  shade  of  a  big 
tree,  stood  a  pretty  little  pony  and  a  big  white  horse.  "  My  master," 
the  pony  was  saying,  "sold  me  to  a  man  who  had  a  little  girl  named 
Peggy.  The  first  morning  she  rode  me  I  knew  I  would  not  like 
her,  for  she  hit  me  with  a  thing  they  call  a  crop,  and  her  hand 
was  heavy  on  my  bit.  When  I  came  in  I  was  very  hot  and  they 
gave  me  water  to  drink.  In  the  afternoon  the  mistress  of  the 
house  came  out  to  look  at  me.  About  a  week  after  that  I  was 
standing  in  my  stall  when  the  horse  next  to  me  began  kicking 
the  wall.  I  could  smell  smoke.  Then  a  man  came  into  my  stall, 
put  something  over  my  eyes  and  led  me  out.  I  could  hear  a  nasty 
crackling  sound.  Lady,  the  big  black  horse,  got  badly  burnt  and 
she  had  to  be  shot.  The  next  day  I  was  taken  to  a  livery  stable 
and  a  man  came  in  to  look  at  me ;  he  examined  me  carefully  and 
talked  with  my  master  about  buying  me.  In  the  afternoon  1  was 
brought  here  and  since  then  I  have  been  very  happy."  Just  then 
the  groom  came  into  the  pasture  and  took  me  into  the  stable. 

Kate  Rowley, 

(Age  11). 
Upper  Third  Form. 


ADVENTURES    OF    A    BOX    OF    CHOCOLATES 

I  was  a  five-pound  box  of  chocolates  in  Eaton's  Store.  I  had 
been  there  quite  a  long  while,  as  I  was  too  big.  One  morning  1 
was  bought  by  some  ladies.  As  I  was  wrapped  up  I  could  not 
see,  but  when  the  paper  was  removed  I  discovered  that  we  were 
in  a  room  which  was  moving.  Soon  I  heard  someone  say  it  was 
a  train.  In  the  afternoon  there  were  only  a  dozen  candies  left. 
About  five  o'clock  I  saw  the  ladies  getting  on  their  hats  and  I  was 
afraid  they  would  leave  me  behind,  and,  sure  enough,  they  went 
away  without  me !  Soon  I  heard  a  little  girl  say  to  her  grandpa, 
"See,  grandpa,  they  have  left  those  candies,  can  I  have  them  ?" 
"Yes,  my  dear,"  said  the  old  gentleman.  It  was  soon  time  to 
leave  the  train  and  we  had  to  wait  at  the  station  and  when  the  little 
child  and  her  grandfather  went  away,  they  forgot  me.  I  lay 
there  for  a  Avhole  hour,  when  in  came  a  little  ragged  boy  who  took 
me  home  to  his  sick  sister.     I  am  happy  now,  but  I  am  still  here. 

G.  M.  Hixcii, 

Upper  Third  Form. 
Age  12. 
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A   TALE    OF   A   FOX    TERRIER 

I  have  a  dog  and  his  name  is  Peter.  He  has  a  curly  tail 
and  a  lovely  head.  He  plnmps  down  on  the  floor  by  the  stove, 
and  even  knocks  at  the  door,  but  we  have  found  out  his  trick  now. 
He  runs  after  the  cars  and  sometimes,  when  we  are  not  looking 
at  him,  gets  on  them.  He  often  comes  to  me  in  bed  and  snuggles 
about  in  the  clothes.  He  likes  playing  with  the  kitten  and  makes 
rushes  at  it,  and  the  kitten  puts  up  his  paw  and  scratches  Peter. 

Alan  Mozl-ey, 

Form  II,  aged  8. 


"The  Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade." 

A    FLOWER    STORY 

One  morning  I  was  taken  out  of  a  big  bag  and  planted  in  a 
garden.  I  lay  in  darkness  for  a  long  time.  Then,  one  bright 
sunny  morning,  I  woke  up  to  see  the  great  World. 

I  had  two  green  leaves  ;  then  I  got  bigger  every  day.  In  a  few 
weeks  I  grew  large  and  had  a  lovely  pink  flower  and  was  what 
men  call  a  Rose.  Soon  I  was  picked  and  taken  to  a  florist's  shop 
and  I  was  put  in  a  window. 

One  day  I  was  feeling  very  lonely  to  think  I  was  doing  no 
good  in  the  world,  when  a  little  girl  came  in  and  bought  me. 
Then  she  took  me  home  to  a  poor  sick  lady  and  I  was  glad  to  think 
I  was  making  somebody  else  happy. 

Dolly  Peatt  (12), 

Upper  Third  Form. 
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THE    ENCHANTED    COIN 

(A  Fairy  Tale). 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  king  who  had  a  most  beautiful 
daughter.  She  had  long,  black,  flowing  hair,  banded  with  a 
golden  circlet,  and  blue  eyes  the  colour  of  the  sky,  and  lips  like 
cherries,  and  teeth  like  pearls.  She  wore  dresses  that  made  her 
look  like  a  flower,  and  her  name  was  Pansy. 

She  was  always  kind  to  everybody,  especially  poor,  sick  peo- 
ple.   She  was  fond  of  flowers  and  of  roaming  about  in  the  woods. 

One  day  as  she  was  out  in  the  woods  gathering  flowers,  she 
saw  a  little  child  lying  among  the  mosses,  groaning ;  she  asked  what 
the  matter  was,  and  the  child  said  she  had  slipped  and  hurt  herself 
badly.      The  Princess  took  her  home  and  she  was  soon  made  well. 

ISTow  it  happened  that  a  wicked  witch  had  made  this  little 
child  slip  to  have  revenge  on  its  parents  and  so  she  was  angry  at 
Princess  Pansy.  One  day  when  the  Princess  was  out  in  the 
woods,  she  saw  a  little  hut.  She  went  in  to  see  what  it  was  like, 
but  as  soon  as  she  got  inside,  the  window  and  door  both  shut. 
She  tried  them  but  they  were  locked.  It  was  the  witch  that  had 
done  this,  hoping  Princess  Pansy  would  die  of  starvation. 

On  the  second  day  she  was  imprisoned  in  the  hut  she  was 
sitting  on  the  floor  weeping,  when  a  beautiful  lady  appeared  before 
her.  "Princess  Pansy,"  she  said,  "I  know  how  you  have  almost 
given  up  your  life  for  somebody  who  was  in  danger;  I  am  the 
Fairy  of  Charity."  Putting  a  coin  in  the  Princess's  hand  she 
faded  out  of  sight. 

"What  is  the  use  of  a  coin  ?  I  wish  I  had  a  loaf  of  bread." 
E"o  sooner  had  she  spoken  these  words  than  there  was  a  loaf  of 
bread  in  her  hand. 

She  discovered  that  the  fairy  had  given  her  a  wishing  coin. 
She  wished  that  the  door  was  open.  It  stood  open.  She  wished 
that  she  were  back  in  her  own  bed-room,  and  a  chariot  drawn  by 
six  white  doves  with  a  golden  harness  appeared.  She  stepped  in 
and  it  started  off  and  stopped  at  her  palace  window.  She  stepped 
into  her  bedroom,  put  on  her  purple  and  gold  robe  and  went  clown 
to  dinner.  She  met  her  father  in  the  hall  and  told  him  her 
adventures.  Just  then  a  prince  arrived  at  the  palace  and  said 
he  had  trace  of  her,  for  the  king  had  sent  out  word  all  through 
the  kingdom  that  the  Princess  was  lost,  and  whatever  prince  might 
find  her  and  guess  her  name  would  gain  her  hand  in  marriage. 

Prince  Sunbeam  said,  "I  know  not  your  name,  fair  Princess, 
but  you  certainly  look  like  a  pansy."  "You  are  right,  Prince 
Sunbeam,"  said  the  Princess,  "my  name  is  Pansy." 

Soon  afterwards  their  wedding  was  celebrated  with  much 
splendour  and  they  lived  happily  ever  after.       Mary  McQueen, 


Form  Lower  III,  age  10. 
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RIDDLES    FROM    UPPER    III. 

1.  I  dance  at  a  ball  though  I'm  nothing  at  all.      (A  shadow). 

2.  Why  is  the  elephant  the  most  sagacious  of  travellers  ? 
(When  he  travels,  he  never  takes  his  eye  from  his  trunk). 

o.     Formed  long  ago,  yet  made  to-day,  employed  while  others 
sleep.      (A  bed). 

4.  Patches  and  patches  without  any  stitches.      (A  cabbage). 

5.  What  word  can  you  add  two  letters  to,  and  yet  made  it 
shorter?      (Short). 

6.  Who  whistled  the  first  tune  and  what  was  it?        (The 
Wind:  O'er  the  hills  and  far  away). 

7.  Why  is  the  letter  d  like  a  sailor?      (Because  they  both 
follow  the  c). 

8.  Why  is  a  short  negro  like  a  white  man?      (Because  he  is 
not  a  tall  black). 

9.  What    is    that   which    if   you    name    it,    you   break    it? 
(Silence). 


MY    DOLLS 


I  have  four  dolls,  and  I  am  going  to  tell  you  about  them. 
Florence  is  my  eldest  doll ;  she  has  black  hair  and  is  two  years  old. 
I  have  a  Japanese  cook  avIio  cooks  all  the  meals.  I  have  another 
doll  named  Lily,  she  is  two  months  old  now.  I  have  a  boy  named 
Donald  ;  he  is  a  nice  little  boy ;  he  is  very  polite  and  seldom  cries 
and  does  not  cause  me  any  trouble.  When  I  go  out  they  get  into 
mischief,  especially  the  Japanese  cook  is  fighting  with  Lily  all 
the  time.     It  is  time  for  my  dolls  to  go  to  bed,  so  good-bye. 

Adelaide  Astley, 

Form  Lower  II. 


A  GOLDFISH 


I  have  a  gold-fish.  Lie  is  thirteen  months  old.  He  will 
come  and  eat  out  of  my  hand.  His  colour  is  a  reddish  gold. 
Thirteen  months  does  not  seem  very  old,  but  it  is  old  for  a  gold- 
fish.    He  likes  to  play  about  among  the  rocks  in  his  bowl. 

Thelma  Le  Cocq, 

Form  II. 
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THE    STORY    OF    A    SOAP-BUBBLE 

There  was  an  old  man  who  lived  in  a  soap  bubble  which 
went  up  in  the  air,  and  he  was  so  pleased  with  being  able  to  see 
things  all  around  him  that  he  leaned  over  and  put  his  hand  against 
the  wall  and  that  burst  the  bubble,  so  the  poor  old  man  dropped 
out.  Nan  Billings,, 

Form  I. 

THE    LOST    BIRTHDAY 

Yesterday  was  my  birthday.  I  had  a  party  and  wore  my 
nice  blue  dress.  Everyone  laughed  and  kissed  me  and  I  had  a 
lovely  cake.  To-day,  I  am  alone.  Mother  is  busy  writing,  and 
Daddy  gone  away.     Where  is  my  birthday  gone  ? 

Frances  E.  Fuelekton, 

Form  I,  aged  8  years. 


THE    HAVERGAL    ZENANA    MISSION    GUILD. 

Honorary  president — Miss  Ethel  McDonald. 
President — Monica  O'Kelly. 
Vive-president — Dorothy  Allonby. 
Secretary — Embree  McBride. 
Treasurer — Dorcas  Wilson. 

As  our  President  is  absent  in  California  at  the  present  time 
and  her  report  cannot  be  submitted,  I  beg  to  write  a  few  items 
taken  from  the  minutes. 

Our  meetings  are  still  held  on  Monday  evenings,  in  the 
Library,  at  half-past  seven.  Many  of  the  older  members  left  last 
June,  but  a  few  new  names  have  been  added  to  the  roll,  thus  mak- 
ing a  membership  of  thirty. 

The  annual  supper  was  held  in  June,  as  usual,  and,  as  there 
were  many  former  members  present,  was  much  enjoyed. 

The  bazaar,  which  was  held  this  year  on  December  the 
thirteenth,  was  such  a  great  success  that  it  was  decided  to  have 
another  later  in   the  school  year. 

Our  child,  Sarah,  at  the  Mononad  School,  is  still  being  sup- 
ported at  twenty  dollars  a  year.  As  we  had  a  surplus  this  year  of 
fifteen  dollars,  we  thought  it  advisable  to  give  it  towards  Dr. 
Cockburn's  salary,  which  is  paid  by  the  Winnipeg  Auxiliary. 

We  hope  that  others  will  become  interested  in  this  work. 
thereby  enabling  us  to  enlarge  our  sphere. 

Embree  MxdBbide., 

Senvhirv. 
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THE  LIBRARY 


"Where  are  your  books? — that  light  bequeathed 
To  Beings  else  forlorn  and  blind!" 

Without  books,  the  living  record  of  what  the  best  men  of  the 
world  have  thought  and  done,  into  what  darkness,  into  what  des- 
pair, we  would  be  plunged  ! 

The  works  of  fiction  have  a  noble  part  to  play  in  the  field  of 
literature.     It  has  been  said: — 

"Fiction  is  truer  than  fact." 

The  child  may  read  a  story  because  she  seeks  mental  stimu- 
lus, but  if  it  is  a  tale  of  human  joy  or  of  human  sorrow,  will  it 
not  tend  to  widen  her  horizon  of  life  ?  May  it  not  awaken  within 
her  a  taste  for  the  aesthetic  ? 

This  year  both  libraries — the  Reference  as  well  as  the  Girls' 
— can  lay  claim  to  several  new  volumes. 

Additions  to  the  Reference  Library  include — 

"The  Nation's  Pictures"  (2  vols.)  ;  "The  World's  Leading 
Painters" ;  "Makers  of  English  Fiction" ;  "The  Story  of  the  Em- 
pire";  Lempriere's  Classical  Dictionary;  "Lingua  Maturna" ; 
"Patriotic  Songs" ;  "Characters  and  Scenes  from  Hebrew  Story" ; 
"The  Bird  Book"  (2  vols.)  ;  various  Bible  handbooks. 

By  their  voluntary  donations  several  of  the  girls  have  shown 
their  interest  in  the  growth  of  the  library.  We  wish  to  thank 
Marion  Bell  and  Kathlyn  Hinton  for  various  books  for  the  juni- 
ors ;  Flora  Kennedy,  Margaret  Speechly,  Dorothy  Colcleugh,  Mar- 
jorie  Stewart  and  Mary  Stewart  for  books  for  the  seniors.  One 
of  our  old  girls,  Pearl  Pieper,  has  contributed  a  handsome  set 
of  books  by  Charlotte  Bronte.  It  encourages  us  when  we  feel 
that  one  of  the  girls  who  used  to  be  with  us,  but  who  is  now  far 
away,  is  anxious  to  maintain  the  growth  of  the  College  library. 

The  assistant  librarians,  Mollie  Clarke  and  Dorothy  Col- 
cleugh during  the  first  half  of  the  year,  Margaret  Speechly  and 
Bertha  Logan  during  the  second  half,  have  been  very  faithful  in 
performing  the  various  duties  connected  with  the  library. 

Girls,  we  hope  that  you  realise  that  now  is  the  time  for  you 
to  assume  the  responsibility  of  enlarging  the  library.  Join  to- 
gether, resolve  that  in  the  near  future  the  College  library  will  be 
your  delight,  your  pride ! 

Every  year  there  are  girls  who  must  say  farewell  to  the  fami- 
liar College  halls.     To  those  girls  we  would  whisper: — 

"Volumes  of  cheer  bright  and  brief, 
And  remembrance  writ  on  every  leaf," 

is  what  they  leave  behind  when  they  contribute   a  book  to   the 
library.  The  Librarian. 

58 


Havergal  College  Magazine 


(MK.»iXRBr!STl 


ART  NOTES— 1912-13. 

The  results  of  the  Royal  Drawing  Society's  summer  examina- 
tion arrived,  as  usual,  too  late  for  publication  in  last  year's  Mag- 
azine. On  the  whole,  they  were  very  satisfactory,  showing  that  of 
187  candidates  sent  in,  45  took  honors  and  79  passed.  Enid  Allan 
gained  a  bronze  medal,  and  the  work  of  Amy  Ebbutt,  Jocelyn 
Allan  and  Christina  Lyall  was  highly  commended. 

!N"o  exhibits  were  sent  in  this  year  to  England  for  the  R.  D.  S. 
Spring  Exhibition.  Yet  the  studio  has  not  been  idle,  and  the 
Tuesday  and  Saturday  classes,  though  somewhat  select  in  number, 
have  done  painstaking  work.  It  would  have  been  interesting  if 
the  benevolent  old  gentleman  who  has  sat  there  so  many  patient 
hours  after  climbing  many  stairs  could  have  contributed  his  im- 
pressions to  these  notes  of  the  varied  presentment  of  his  features. 
If  an  onlooker  may  presume  to  judge,  more  courage  and  readiness 
to  profit  by  the  correction  of  mistakes  are  needed  in  the  art  work 
of  the  school.  Finished  studies  only  come  after  many  failures, 
and  some  girls  are  far  too  quickly  discouraged  in  the  early  stages. 
The  excellent  posters  for  Form  Entertainments  have  been  a  fea- 
ture of  this  year,  and  some  of  the  Form  Mottoes  have  been  very 
well  designed. 

Winnipeg  has  been  more  f ordinate  than  usual  this  year  in 
opportunities  for  seeing  good  pictures.  Most  of  us  made  frequent 
visits  to  the  Exhibition  of  British  and  Foreign  Artists  in  Febru- 
ary, and  a  Dutch  collection  is  now  on  show,  thanks  to  the  energy 
of  the  executive  of  the  Industrial  Bureau. 


Lives  of  school-girls  oft  remind  us 
To  be  tidy  all  year  round, 
Or,  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Nearly  all  our  things  in  pound. 
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MUSIC   NOTES. 


The  musical  attractions  this  year  have  not  heen  as  numerous 
as  usual,  but  the  few  we  have  had  have  been  thoroughly  appre- 
ciated. In  the  early  part  of  February  the  renowned  Clara  Butt, 
and  her  husband,  F.  Kennerly  Rumford,  gave  a  most  delightful 
concert  in  the  Walker  Theatre.  We  were  all  charmed  with  her 
gloriously  rich  voice,  which  resembled  deep  organ  tones  more  than 
a  human  voice. 

In  the  late  autumn  we  also  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  the 
Polish  pianist,  Scharwenka,  who  composed  the  famous  Polish 
dance  which  all  school  girls  know  so  well. 

The  next  musical  event  will  be  the  annual  visit  in  April  of 
the  Minneapolis  Symphony  Orchestra,  which  is  always  such  a 
treat. 

It  is  with  great  pleasure  that  we  hear  of  the  success  of  some 
of  the  old  girls  who  have  been  keeping  up  their  music  since  the}^ 
left  the  college.  Kathleen  Campbell,  who  has  paid  us  several  fly- 
ing visits  during  the  winter,  is  now  mistress  of  a  very  flourishing 
class  of  piano  pupils,  and  is  also  organist  of  the  Presbyterian 
Church  at  Miami.  Nora  Elliott  has  spent  the  last  two  years  study- 
ing music  under  Madam  StepanofT  in  Berlin,  and  will  return  to 
Winnipeg  this  summer.    We  shall  all  be  glad  to  welcome  her  back. 

Leone  Stephenson  spent  the  Easter  holidays  in  Winnipeg. 
She  has  been  a  resident  music  mistress  for  the  last  two' years  at  St. 
Alban's  College,  Prince  Albert. 

Eva  Leckie  has  been  much  missed  in  the  musical  life  of  the 
college  since  her  departure  at  Christmas,  but,  judging  from  the 
talent  displayed  in  the  morning  march  at  prayers,  there  will  soon 
be  no  dearth  of  performers. 
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BASKET-BALL 

The  girls  came  back  in  September  very  eager  to  begin  play 
at  once.  Accordingly  a  meeting  was  held  on  September  16th,  when 
Elsie  Scrimes  and  Mollie  Clarke  were  chosen  as  Day  Girls'  and 
Boarders'  captains  respectively. 

It  is  interesting  to  notice  how  thoroughly  the  Day  Girls  took 
the  advice  given  them  in  these  pages  last  year — namely,  "to  wake 
up,  bestir  themselves  and  get  together  a  good  team,"  as  the  Board- 
ers had  been  school  champions  for  two  years.  This  year,  four 
championship  games  have  been  played,  and  the  Day  Girls  have 
won  them  all. 

Notwithstanding  this  somewhat  crushing  evidence  of  the  su- 
periority of  the  rival  team,  the  Boarders  did  not  give  in  without 
a  struggle,  and  some  hard-fought  games  took  place,  notably  the 
second  and  third  of  the  series. 

The  line-up  of  teams  is  as  follows : — 

Boarders 

.  .  Goal  . 
..  Goal  . 
.  Centre 
.  Centre 
.  Centre 
.  Guards 
.    Guards 


Mollie  Clarke 

Thelma  Duncan .... 
Gladys  McDougall .  . 
.Margaret  O'Kelly.  . 
Nellie  Snowden .... 
Helen  Lethbridge.  .  . 
Dorothy  Colcleuah .  . 


Day  Girls 
.  .  .  Laura  Agnew 
.   Marian  Sweeny 
.  .  .  Mary  Watson 
.  .  .  Elsie  Scrimes 

Nora  Bell 

.   Florence  Carey 
.  Gladys  Phinney 


Substitutes 

Effie  Waugh Christina  Lyall 

Valerie  de  Bury Antoinette  Sapte 

Helen  Hadley Ruby  Goldstine 

Tuesday,  Sept.   lltli — Bay   Girls  vs.  Boarders. — The  game 
was  won  by  the  Day  Girls'  team — 10  goals  to  1. 

Tuesday,   Oct.   1st — Day   Girls  vs.  Boarders. — This    was    a 
much  more  scientific  game,  and  the  lower  score  on  both  sides  de- 
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notes  a  greater  evenness  of  play  and  attention  to  rules.  However, 
"running  with  the  ball"  was  responsible  for  a  penalty  goal,  which 
made  the  Day  Girls  victorious  with  a  score  of  4  goals  to  3.  Millie 
Clarke  scored  two  of  the  Boarders'  goals  and  Thelma  Duncan  one. 
Marian  Sweeny,  a  sure  "thrower  in"  for  the  Day  Girls,  played 
a  good  combination  game  with  Laura  Agnew,  and  between  them 
they  scored  four  goals. 

Tuesday,  Oct.  8th — Day  Girls  vs.  Boarders. — This  game  also 
proved  a  close  one.  Thelma  Duncan  threw  in  well  and  scored 
most  of  the  goals,  as  Mollie  Clarke  was  prevented  by  illness  from 
playing.  The  score  would  have  been  much  greater  for  the  win- 
ning side  if  Dorothy  Colcleugh  had  not  put  up  such  a  vigorous 
and  determined  defence.  Elsie  Scrimes  played  her  usual  good 
game,  and  from  the  centre  kept  the  team  well  knit  together. 

Tuesday,  Oct.  15th — Day  Girls  vs.  Boarders. — The  last  match 
of  the  season  was  won  by  the  Day  Girls'  team — 18  goals  to  4. 

Rally.,  Boarders. 

Oh,  Boarders,  haste  and  rally — 

The  Day  Girls  have  you  beat. 
Four  matches  theirs — and  shall  ye 

Be  content  with  such  defeat  ? 


HOCKEY 


Hockey  !  hockey  !    Who  are  we  ? 
We  are  the  girls  of  the  H.  L.  C. 

Zick,  zack,  zockey! 

We  play  hockey ! 
We  are  Havergal !    Hear  us  yell — 
H-A-Y-E-B-G-A-L ! 

The  rink  was  ready  when  the  girls  came  back  after  the  Christ- 
mas holidays,  and  skating  was  soon  in  full  swing.  Hockey  has 
been  very  successful  this  year>  partly  owing  to  the  energetic  sweep- 
ing, shovelling  and  brushing  of  the  rink-sweepers,  who  endeavored 
energetically  to  keep  the  rink  clear  of  snow.  There  are  still,  how- 
ever, a  few  girls  who  are  content  to  see  their  share  being  done  by 
proxy.  Let  us  hope  that  their  consciences  will  give  a  big  prick 
when  they  read  these  lines,  and  that  they  will  be  more  public-spirit- 
ed next  season. 
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Havergal  I.  Team.  II.  Team. 

Margaret  McNab Centre   Kathleen  Head 

Nellie  Snowden R.   Wing    Margaret  Speedily 

Antoinette  Sapte L.   Wing    Dorothy  McDougall 

Elsie  Scrimes Rover  (Capt.)    Thelma  Duncan 

Gladys  McDougall Coverpoint     Marjorie   Stewart 

Gladys  Phinney Point    Hazel  Smith 

Bertha  Logan Goal Jessie  Wilson 

Spares. — Helen  Lethbridge,  Erne  Waugh. 


Havergal  Hockey  Team,   1913 

Jan.  28th — Boarders  vs.  Day  Girls. — Both  teams  were  pretty 
even,  and  the  score  remained  at  1  all  when  the  bell  called  the 
teams  in. 

Feb.  11th — Mistresses  vs.  Boarders.  —  This  match  always 
causes  great  excitement,  and  this  year  was  no  exception.  The  Mis- 
tresses' team  suffered  somewhat  from  want  of  practice  and  cer- 
tainly from  "loss  of  skates."  However,  Miss  Hewton  and  Miss 
Thompson  put  up  a  vigorous  defence,  while  Miss  Shewell  and  Miss 
Holditch  each  shot  a  goal.  The  match  was  a  drawn  one — 2  goals 
all. 

March  5th — Havergal  vs.  St.  Johns  College  Ladies'  Team. — 
This  match  was  very  eagerly  anticipated  and  much  enjoyed.     The 
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visitors  found  our  snow-walls,  from  which  it  was  impossible  to 
"fence/7  and  a  more  Arctic  temperature  than  that  to  which  they 
had  been  used  in  their  closed  rink,  put  them  at  a  decided  disadvan- 
tage. Margaret  McNab  succeeded  in  putting  in  a  goal  for  Haver- 
gal during  the  first  minute  of  play,  and  Elsie  Scrimes  netted  four 
more  before  half-time.  The  second  half  was  much  more  even,  St. 
John's  attacking  more  vigorously  and  shooting  one  goal,  while 
Havergal  did  not  score  again.  After  the  match  the  teams  discussed 
the  match  and  afternoon  tea  together  very  amicably. 

March  11th — Havergal  vs.  St.  Joints  Ladies'. — The  return 
match  was  played  on  the  splendid  covered-in  rink  at  St.  John's  Col- 
lege, and  resulted  in  another  victory  for  Havergal.  On  this  occa- 
sion the  game  proved  very  exciting,  as  the  teams  were  much  more 
evenly  matched  and  the  play  much  (pucker.  Elsie  Scrimes  was 
unfortunate  in  losing  her  skate,  but  Gladys  Phinney  moved  up  as 
rover,  played  a  splendid  game,  and  scored  the  only  goal  of  the 
afternoon.  Margaret  McNab  again  distinguished  herself,  while 
iSTellie  Snowden  and  Antoinette  Sapte  played  up  well  to  the  end. 
Gladys  McDougall  was  sure  as  coverpoint,  and  Bertha  Logan  in 
goal  stopped  several  "hot  shots." 

After  the  game  Miss  Manwaring,  the  St.  John's  College  can- 
tain,  invited  the  team  into  the  ladies'  parlor,  where  the  visitors 
were  entertained  right  royally  to  afternoon  tea. 


WALKING    CLUB 

The  Walking  Club  is  formed  to  enable  girls  who  like  long 
walks  to  indulge  in  that  most  enjoyable  form  of  exercise.  On  Fri- 
day afternoons  in  the  spring  and  fall  the  Club  meets,  and,  under 
the  guidance  of  Miss  Holditch,  outings  are  taken  to  parks  and 
pleasant  spots  in  the  vicinity  of  the  city.  The  Weather  Clerk  was 
most  unkind  to  the  Club  last  fall,  and  heavy  rains  frequently  oc- 
curring on  Fridays  stopped  the  energetic  ones.  Perhaps  the  most 
enjoyable  walk  was  that  around  Kildonan  when  we  visited  the 
old  Presbyterian  church  there,  were  rowed  across  the  ferry  on  the 
Red  River,  and  raced  along  the  Elmwood  Road  to  catch  the  last 
car  which  would  bring  us  back  in  time  for  tea.  I  must  not  forget 
to  mention  the  uj:>aper  chase"  Avhich  ended  the  walks  of  last  spring. 
Dorothy  Colcleugh  and  Helen  Lethbridge  proved  most  elusive  hares 
and  led  the  hounds  over  brooks,  through  ponds  and  scrub,  down 
blind  tracks  where  the  scent  was  lost,  and  finally,  evading  all  pur- 
suers, reached  "home"  long  before  the  hounds.  Already  there  are 
rumors  that  another  paper  chase  will  be  organized  by  the  Walking 
Club. 
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SNOWSHOEING 

Sxowsiioees'  Song. 
To  the  tune  of  "Bonnie  Dundee/' 

There  are  games  for  the  warm  clays  and  sports  for  the  cold, 
The  seasons  roll  on  and  their  treasures  unfold ; 
But  the  best  of  all  fun  is  a  tramp  on  the  snow 
With  the  frost  all  around  us,  above  and  below. 

Chorus — 

Then  get  on  your  snowshoes  and  hunt  up  your  mitts, 

And  pull  on  a  sweater — whichever  one  fits ; 

Hie  off  to  the  open  and  let  us  away, 

For  a  tramp  in  the  evening  will  brook  no  delay. 

Now  we  have  arrived  at  the  edge  of  the  Park, 
The  car  stops  and  out  we  all  get  in  the  dark ; 
We  tie  on  our  snowshoes  as  fast  as  we  can — 
Old-timers  the  novices'  ankles  do  span. 

Then  we  follow  the  leader  along  the  white  trail ; 
With  singing  and  laughter  the  woods  we  assail. 
We  ask  of  the  night,  "What  became  of  the  monk  ?" 
And  the  echoes  reply,  "Ask  the  elephant's  trunk !" 

Now  weary,  yet  mirthful,  we  reach  the  school  gate. 
There  are  buns  and  hot  cocoa  because  we  are  late. 
What  joy  to  our  hearts  such  a  snowshoe  tramp  brings ! — 
And  we  nothing  more  know  till  the  rising-bell  rings ! 

(Written  by  Miss  Shewell  to  commemorate  the  tramp  on  February 
18th  to  Elm  Park.) 

There  have  been  several  snowshoe  parties  this  year,  as  the 
snow  has  been  good,  the  weather  propitious,  and  the  staff,  several 
of  them  from  England,  have  taken  to  the  sport  with  avidity. 

On  Saturday,  January  18th,  Miss  Norrington  conducted  a 
small  and  select  party  of  four  to  Elm  Park  and  up  the  river  to  the 
Canoe  Club.  You  have  no  idea  what  a  good  tramping  song  the 
Havergal  school-song  "Alta  Petens"  makes.     Try  it  and  see. 

February  29th  Miss  Springate  conducted  a  jolly  tramp  up 
the  Red  River,  where  the  steep  banks  and  some  disused  hatbox  lids 
converted  the  expedition  automatically  into  a  tobogganing  party,, 
which  was  much  enjoyed. 

On  February  18th  Miss  Norrington  and  Miss  ITolditch  es- 
corted a  large  party  for  an  evening  tramp  through  Elm  Park.  This 
tramp  was  especially  enjoyable,  as  Miss  Jones  came  with  us,  and 
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the  games  played  on  snowshoes  were  very  amusing,  even  though 
"The  Queen  of  Spain's  dead"  nearly  produced  heavy  mortality 
from  exhaustion  among  the  players,  and  must  certainly  have  fright- 
ened a  few  squirrels  to  death.  Cocoa  and  bread-and-butter  revived 
us  on  our  return. 

Monday,  March  3rd,  the  German  Club,  under  Miss  Springate 
and  Miss  Hewton,  introduced  snowshoeing  as  a  counter-attraction 
for  its  members.  We  learn  that  Miss  Springate's  left  foot  has  ac- 
quired from  her  trip  abroad  a  German  accent  that  she  is  anxious 
to  introduce  into  snowshoeing  circles.  Happy  thought !  What  an 
excellent  language  to  talk  to  an  unruly  snowsnoe  is  German !  Ber- 
lin papers,  please  copy. 

Gymnastics. — All  the  gymnastic  classes  are  working  well  and 
have  begun  some  more  dances  and  drills  for  an  open-air  fete  to 
be  given  in  the  summer.  The  Christmas  gymnastic  display  was  a 
great  success,  and  an  account  is  given  in  full  elsewhere  in  the 
Magazine. 


THE    GYMNASTIC   DISPLAY 

On  December  17th  the  gymnastic  classes  united  in  showing  us 
excellent  specimens  of  their  skill.  Marching,  Swedish  free  move- 
ments, English  country  dances,  Swedish  dances  and  games  were 
all  represented,  besides  vaulting  and  climbing  the  ropes. 

The  girls  looked  well  in  their  tunics  of  new  design,  and  the 
uniformity  of  costume  added  considerably  to  the  smartness  and 
finish  of  the  whole. 

The  preliminary  march  was  an  excellent  introduction,  and 
led  us  to  expect  great  things  from  the  rest  of  the  evening,  and  our 
hopes  were  fully  realized.  The  "Children's  Class"  knew  its  work 
thoroughly  and  carried  out  all  commands  with  an  astonishing  pre- 
cision. The  Swedish  games  and  dances  were  charming,  the  music 
was  out  of  the  ordinary  and  accorded  with  the  quaint  actions. 
"Spin,  Spin."  was  perhaps  the  prettiest  of  these,  in  which  the 
spinners  were  gently  lulled  to  slumber  by  the  continuance  of  their 
task. 

Everyone  very  much  enjoyed  the  old  country-dances  of  Merrie 
England.  Eor  these,  the  girls  had  special  costumes,  either  bright 
blue  or  brilliant  green,  with  little  white  muslin  bonnets  and  white 
stockings.  The  "boys"  wore  peasants'  smocks  and  hats  of  white, 
with  an  occasional  touch  of  red.  The  blending  of  colors  as  the 
dancers  intermingled  was  very  pretty.  The  name  of  each  dance 
was  announced  on  a  banner  gay  with  ribbons  and  borne  by  six  of 
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the    dancers.     "Rufty-Tufty,"  "Gathering    Peascods"  and  "E"ew 
Bo-Peep"  were  three  very  charming  moveihents. 

Altogether  the  whole  evening's  performance  was  highly  satis- 
factory and  showed  to  the  many  guests  present  that  excellent  work 
is  being  clone  in  the  gymnastic  classes  at  the  College.  It  is  a  very 
evident  fact  that  those  girls  who  have  been  some  time  in  these 
classes  have  a  nmch  more  erect  and  easy  carriage  than  newcomers. 
Great  praise  is  due,  and  we  give  it  heartily,  to  all  the  girls  who 
took  part  in  the  display.  Many  of  them  were  indefatigable  in 
attendance  at  extra  practices,  working  with  energy  and  goodwill. 

To  the  enterprising  teacher  and  skilful  organizer,  Miss  Nor- 
rington,  we  would  like  also  to  offer  our  congratulations  and  to  tell 
her  how  heartily  glad  we  are  that  her  hard  work  and  patience,  her 
encouragements  so  generously  bestowed,  and  her  clever  planning 
of  the  whole  met  with  such  unqualified  success. 

-G.  M.  S. 

THE    KINDERGARTEN 

We  had,  as  in  previous  years,  a  very  successful  Christmas 
Tree  Entertainment  on  December  20th,  before  the  holidays,  when 
our  parents  were  present  to  hear  our  songs  and  singing  games. 

Judging  from  the  applause,  our  entertainment  was  much  ap- 
preciated, and,  in  addition  to  the  singing,  our  parents  received 
various  gifts  of  blotting  pads,  calendars  and  needlecases,  which, 
with  other  things,  adorned  our  nice  tall  Christmas  tree,  and 
which  we  made  for  them.  After  this  we  received  our  share  of 
good  things,  which  was  a  bag  of  candy  and  a  cracker. 

We  have  an  addition  to  our  kindergarten  furniture  in  the 
form  of  a  small  portable  staging,  on  which  our  literature  stories  are 
illustrated  week  by  week.  The  little  pen-and-ink  figures  of  persons 
and  objects  connected  with  the  story  are  placed  on  this  stage.  In 
("his  way  we  have  welcomed  a  great  many  old  friends,  amongst 
others  being  Rumpelstiltskin,  Hansel  and  Gretel,  King  Grisly- 
Beard,  Goldilocks,  our  lazy  friend  Hans,  and  numerous  other 
persons  of  note. 

Our  K.G.  library  has  increased,  and,  besides  a  collection  of 
most  interesting  picture  story-books,  we  have  three  large  postcard 
albums. 

When  the  snow  has  disappeared  and  the  warmer  weather 
comes,  we  hope  to  be  very  busy  in  the  garden  with 

"Rakes  and  hoes  and  a  shovel  also, 
And  dig  till  we  gently  perspire," 

as  Kipling  says  in  his  "Camel's  Hump"  song. 
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STAFF  NEWS  AND  OLD  GIRLS 

Miss  Dalton  is  spending  a  year  in  Japan.  Her  address  is 
Residential    Club,    10    Hinoki-cho-Akasaka,    Tokyo. 

The  announcement  of  Miss  Morrison's  engagement  to  Mr. 
Owen  of  Victoria  is  of  much  interest  to  Havergal. 

Mrs.  McNiven  left  soon  after  the  New  Year  to  join  her 
husband  in  Fort  William.  We  shall  miss  her  pleasant  visits  to 
the  College. 

We  were  glad  to  have  a  visit  from  Mrs.  Brayfield  last  sum- 
mer. She  and  Mr.  Brayfield  have  since  moved  to  Jamestown, 
North  Dakota. 

Miss  Church  sends  greeting  from  time  to  time.  She  has 
spent  the  winter  in  Montreal. 

We  were  sorry  to  lose  Miss  Carrall  from  the  staff  last  sum- 
mer. She  was  married  in  August  to  Mr.  Newton,  and  is  mak- 
ing her  home  in  Winnipeg. 

Mrs.  Dudley  Dawson's  little  son  is  reported  a  very  bonny 
baby. 


OLD  GIRLS'  COLUMN 

Congratulations  to  Stella  Agnew,  Irene  Tuckwell  and  Dorothy 
Allonby  on  their  engagements. 

Old  girls  will  be  interested  in  hearing  of  the  arrival  of  Mrs. 
Ives'   (Etta  Henderson)  little  daughter. 

Mrs.  Robert  Rogers'  (Eva  Maw)  little  son,  and  Mrs.  Vivian 
McMeans'  (Kate  Macdonald)  daughter. 

Visits  to  the  College  have  been  made  during  the  year  by 
Edith  and  Emma  T  upper,  now  abroad  again ;  Maisie  Longbottom, 
Edna  Henderson,  Edith  Wilson,  Phoebe  Lurd,  Gladys  Downer, 
Pearl  Pieper,  Mabel  Hamilton,  Kathleen  Campbell. 

Margaret  Taylor  and  Ainslie  Dagg  are  nursing  at  the  Win- 
nipeg General  Hospital. 

Barbara  Lemon  is  in  Paris,  Nora  Elliott  is  still  in  Berlin; 
Dorothy  Andrews,  Mary  Aikins  and  Alison  Macdonnel  in  Eng- 
land ;  Nora  Jarcline  is  in  San  Ontonio,  Texas ;  Edith  Johnson 
is  in  California. 
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HAVERGAL  DIRECTORY 


STAFF — 


Miss   Jor.es,    140    East    Dulwich    Grove,    Dulwich,    London,    Eng. 


Miss   Chisholm,   Havergal    College,    Wpg. 
Miss  Dodd,  Havergal   College,   Wpg. 
Miss  Evans,  Havergal  College,  Wpg. 
Miss    Goodman,    Suite    1,    Osborne    Blk., 

Osborne   St.,   Wpg. 
Miss  Gray,  Havergal  College,  Wpg. 
Miss  Gulston,  Havergal  College,  WTpg. 
Miss    Hewton,    Suite    E,    Glencoe    Apts., 

cor.  Spadina  Ave.  and  Josepli  St.,  Wpg. 
Miss  Hildred,  655  Maryland  St.,  Wpg. 
Miss  Holditcb,  Hillside,  Boissevain.  Man. 
Mrs.  Jones  Brewer,  Suite  8,  Moxam  Ct., 

Wpg. 
Miss  Norrington,  Havergal  College,  Wpg. 
Miss  Shewell,   Havergal  College,  Wpg. 
Miss  Snyder,  6  Osborne  River  Blk.,  Wpg. 
Miss    Springate,     Suite    23,     Strathmore 

Building,   Wpg. 
Miss  Thompson,  Havergal  College,  Wpg. 
Mi  S3    Wakeley,    Burnhamthorpe,    Ont. 

BOARDERS — 

Colcleugh,  Dorothy,  178  Evanson  St.,  City. 

Dandy.   Gladys,   Pierson,   Man. 

De  Bury,  Valerie,  Govt.  House,  City. 

Duncan,  Thelma,  2074  Cornwall  St.,  Regina. 

Hadley.   Helen,   Palace   Hotel,   Brandon. 

Hamilton,  Clara,  Box;  21,  Stockton,  Man. 

Head,  Kathleen,  302  Breadalbane  Apts. 

Hedderly,  Beatrice,  Dauphin,  Man. 

Hedderly.  Marion,  Dauphin,  Man. 

Hole,   Kathleen    Myrtle,   Man. 

Johnson,   Helen,   440    7th    St.,   Brandon. 

Johnson,  Pauline,  Box   125,  Louise  Bridge 
P.O.,  Elmwood,  Winnipeg. 

Johnson.  Ruth,   Box    125,   Louise   Bridge 
P.O..  Elmwood,  Winnipeg. 

Kennedy,  Flora,  Queen's  Hotel.  Saskatoon. 

Leckie,  Edna,  1787  Haro  St.,  Vancouver. 

Letbbridge,   Helen,    1233   4th   Ave.,  Leth- 
bridge,  Alta. 

Logan,    Bertha,    Suite    4,    Alexander    Ct., 
254  Edmonton  St.,  Winnipeg. 

Logan,    Mamie,    Suite    4,    Alexander    Ct., 
254  Edmonton  St.,  Winnipeg. 

Moore,  Muriel,  City  and  Transcona  Real- 
ty Co.,   216  Kennedy   St..  Winnipeg. 
,  Mortlock,  Cecily,  Dominion  City.  Man. 
/McBride,  Alix,  Suite  7,  Kensington  Blk., 
Portage  Ave..  Winnipeg. 

McBride,    Embree,    Suite    7,    Kensington 
Blk.,  Portage  Ave.,  Winnipeg. 

McBride,    Priscilla,    Suite    7,    Kensington 
Blk.,  Portage  Ave..  Winnipeg. 

McDougall,  Gladys,  Suite  25,  Linda  Ves- 
ta Blk.,   Winnipeg. 

McDougall,     Dorothy.     Suite    25.     Linda 
Vesta  Blk.,   Winnipeg. 

McGarvey.  Edith,  Empire  Block.  Souris. 


O'Kelly,  Monica,   Royal  Alexandra,  Wpg. 
O'Kelly,     Margaret,     Royal     Alexandra, 

Winnipeg. 
Smith,  Hazel,   714  Lorne  Ave.,  Brandon. 
Snowden,   Nellie,   c.o.    Imperial  Dev.   Co., 

354  Main  St.,  Winnipeg. 
Speedily,  Margaret,  Pilot  Mound,  Man. 
Stewart,     Doris,     961     Grosvenor     Ave., 

Winnipeg. 
Stewart,  Marjorie,  Box  129,  Medicine  Hat. 
Stewart,  Mary,  Box  129,  Medicine  Hat. 
Suckling,   June,   57   Carlton  St.,   Wpg. 
Underwood,  Vera,  Weyburn,  Sask. 
Wilson,   Dorcas,   Binscarth,  Man. 
Wilson,    Jessie,    Binscarth,    Man. 
Waugh,   Effie,   Stradbrooke  Place,   Wpg. 
White,  Jennie,  196  Eugenie  St.,  Norwood. 
Younge,  Annie,   Virden,  Man. 

DAY  PUPILS— 

Aylwin,   Frances,  522  River  Ave. 
Agnew,  Bessie,  409  Wardlow  Ave. 
Agnew,  Janet,   409   Wardlow  Ave. 
Agnew,  Laura,   117  Gerard  St. 
Andrews,  Marjorie.   747   Crescentwood. 
Andrews,   Muriel,  95   Academy  Rd. 
Andrews.   Clifford,  31   Carlton  St. 
Ardagh,  Kathleen,  6  Ivan  Ct.,  River  Ave. 
Archer,   Alice,   Royal  Alexandra  Hotel 
Astley,  Adelaide,  714  Broadway 
Astley,   Frances,   714   Broadway 
Astley,   Muriel,   714   Broadwav 
Axford,  Sibba,  393  Graham  St..  Suite  5. 
Allan,  Enid,  Roslyn  Place. 
Anderson,   Runa.  639   Maryland  St. 
Baker,  Laehlan.  549  Broadway. 
Baillie,  Helen,  25  The  Roslyn. 
Banheld.   Margaret.   492  Main   St. 
Barrow,  Evelyn,  507  River  Ave. 
Bathgate,  Mary,  34  Carlton  St. 
Bell,  Elsie.    147   Carlton. 
Bell,  Jean,  288  Yule  Ave. 
Bell,  Airdrie,  121  Carlton  St. 
Bell,  Marion,  288  Yrule  Ave. 
Billings,  Nan,  597  Wardlow  Ave. 
Billings,  Frances,  597  Wardlow  Ave. 
Blackett,  Douglas,   186  Langside  St. 
Blackwood,  Kathleen,  311  Colony  St. 
Blackwood,  Hermione,  266  Harvard  Ave. 
Blasdale.   Brian,  cor.   Joseph  &  Spadina. 
Blevins,  Patricia,  Suite  3,  Cornwall  PI. 
Blowers.  Ruth,  113  Dufferin  Ave.,  Norwd. 
Boyd,  Beatrice,  11  Edmonton  St. 
Boyd,   Valetta,    11   Edmonton   St. 
Briggs,  Constance,   182  Mayfair  Ave, 
Briggs,    Marjorie.   273    Cathedral    Ave. 
Brittain,  Rosalie.  394  River  Ave. 
Bryant,    Ruby,  379   Broadway. 
Bury.  Doris,  52  Donald  St. 
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Bushe,  Cecil}-,  815  Dorchester  Ave. 
Burm,  Marguerite.  595  Broadway. 
Cadle,  Vera,  303  Broadway  Ct. 
Carey,   Florence,    111   Wellington   Cresct. 
Carruthers,  Marjorie,  87  Roslvn  Rd. 
Carse,  Olive,  350  Maryland  St. 
Chigwell,  Joan,  Suite  2,  Kenilworth  Ct., 

Hargrave  St. 
Clarke,  Constance,  660  Gertrude  Ave. 
Clarke,  Dorothy,   660  Gertrude  Ave. 
Clearihue,  Helen,  Lee  Ct.,  Donald  St. 
Code,  Frances,  Redwood,   St.  John's. 
Compton,  Violet,  Suite  1,  Strathmore. 
Caughlin.  John,  125  Spence  St. 
Cox,  Eleanor,  137  Yale  Ave. 
Creighton,  Betty,   166  Harvard  Ave. 
Crews,    Norma,    Suite    4,    Rideau    Hall, 

Kennedy  St. 
Curry,  Muriel,  38  Carlton  St. 
Cochrane,  Lizzie,  515  Dominion   St. 
Carruthers,  Mrs.,  106  Cauchon  St. 
Detchon,  Gwen,  303  Spadina  Ave. 
Dolmer,   Beatrice. 
Douglas,  Frances,  86  Smith  St. 
Dunn,  Amelia,  403  Cumberland  Ave. 
Derby,  Freda,  296   Florence  Ave. 
Ebbutt,   Amy,   54   The  Roslvn. 
Elvin,  Fred."  196  Edmonton'  St. 
Fairbairn,  Ruth.  208  Kenmpre  Block. 
Ferguson,  Audrey.  !)!)  Rue  la   Verandrye. 
Ferguson,  Jean.  5S4  Broadway. 
Fisher,  Jean,  Suite   1.   Crescent  Ct. 
Fletcher,  Eleanor.  25  Cornish  Ave. 
Ford,  Alma,  975  McMillan  Ave. 
Fowler,  Frances,  422  Assiniboine  Ave. 
Fudger,  Grace,  401  Spadina  Ave. 
Fullerton,  Dorothy.  90  Maryland  St. 
Fullerton,  Frances,  96  Maryland  St. 
Genest.    Marguerite,    244   Kingsway. 
Gibson,  Mabel,  102  Betournay  St. 
Glassco,  Grant,  879  Dorchester  Ave. 
Goldstine,  Ruby,   123  Mayfair  Ave. 
Grundy,  Helen,  73  Wilmot  Place. 
Grundy,  Margaret.  73   Wilmot  Place. 
Gunne,   Kathleen,   Suite  6,   Rideau  Hall, 

Kennedy  St. 
Handel,  Doreen,   1  Vaughan  St. 
Harrison,  Margaret,  Ste.  3,  Cornwall  PI. 
Henderson,  Blanche,  277  River  Ave. 
Herbert,  Gwen,  55  Hargrave  St. 
Herbert,  Ruth,  55  Hargrave  St. 
Hinch,  Grace,  cor.  BrocK  &  Crescent    Rd. 
Hinton,  Kathlyn,  138  Stradbrooke  PI. 
Holden,  Aldyth,  111  Gerard  St. 
Horn,  Ruth,  97  Balmoral  Place. 
Horn,  Margaret,  97  Balmoral  Place. 
Huggard,  Grace,   391   Wardlow  Ave. 
Huggard,  Harmon,  391  Wardlow  Ave. 
Hull,  Margaret,  20  Balmoral  Place. 
Kelly,  Marion,  49  Kennedy  St. 
Kelly,  Thelma,  49  Kennedy  St. 
Kent,  Ruth,  269  Colony  St. 
Lambert,  Gladys,  501  Notre  Dame  Ave. 


Langlois,  Grace,  767  Dorchester  Ave. 

Layton,  Edith,   101  Stradbrooke  Place. 

Le  Cocq,  Thelma,  305  Warwick  Apts. 

Lord,  Marion,  268  Spence  St. 

Lyall,   Christina,  244  Wellington  Cresct. 

Mathers,  Marguerite,  16  Edmonton  St. 

May,  Florence,  179  Hespeler  Ave.,  Elmwood. 

Mayes,   Harry,    371    Assiniboine   Ave. 

Merrick,  Dorothy,  261  Harvard  Ave. 

Metcalfe,  Doris,  99  Eugenie  St.,  Norwood. 

Metcalfe,  Eula,  99  Eugenie  St.,  Norwood. 

Moore,  Edith,  Suite  5,  Ellesmere  Hlk., 
Carlton    St. 

Moore,  Mary,  Suite  5,  Ellesmere  Hlk., 
Carlton  St. 

Mott,  Jean,  9  Central  Ave.,  Armstrong's  Point. 

Mozley,   Allan,    General   Delivery,    City. 

Mozley,   Stella,   General   Delivery,   City. 

Munroe,  Frances,  188  Roslvn  JU\. 

Munroe,  Helen,   188  Roslvn   Rd. 

Murdin,  Edith,  694  Rosser  Ave. 

Maalin.  Margaret.  125  Wellington  St. 

Maulson,  Helen,  111  Spence  St. 

Macdonald,  Flora,  127  Ruby  St. 

MacNab,  Donald,  321  Edmonton  St. 

MacNab,  Margaret,  213  Ethelbert  St. 

McBean,  George,  56  Smith  St. 

McBean,  Mary,  48  Smith  St. 

McEachern,   Donald,  7  Roslvn   Rd. 

McEachern,  Margaret,  7  Roslvn  Rd. 

McElroy,  Lillian,   194   Edmonton  St. 

Mclnnes,  Marion,  51  Cathedral  Ave. 

M(  Kenzie,  Adelle,  Suite  L,  Rideau  Hall. 

McKinley,  John,  341  Assiniboine  Ave. 

McKinley.   Walter,   341   Assiniboine  Ave. 

McLaughlin.  Grace,  94  Colony  St. 

McLellan,  Mildred,  132  Clarke  St. 

McLellan,  Tannis,  219  Colony  St. 

McMahon,  .lack,  149  Central  Ave.,  Arm- 
strong's  Pt. 

McMahon,  Kathleen,  149  Central  Ave., 
Armstrong's  Pt. 

McMartin,  Ruth,  293  Kingsway. 

McQueen,  Elizabeth,  393  River' Ave. 

McQueen,  Mary,  393  River  Ave. 

Page,  Phyllis,,  182  Mayfair  Ave. 

Parker,  Freda,  255  Nassau  St. 

Parkin,  Marie,  Suite  16,  Windermere 
Blk.,  Kennedy  St. 

Patton,  Geoffrey,  260  Carlton  St. 

Patton,  Gwen,  260  Carlton  St. 

Peatt,  Dolly,  411  Cumberland  Ave. 

Paul,  Jack,  17  Purcell  Ave. 

Pennington,  Nora,   Empire  Hotel,   City. 

Pepler,  Ruth,  141  Yale  Ave. 

Persse,  Kathleen,  66  Smith  St. 

Peters,  Kathleen,  48  Roslvn  Rd. 

Phinney,  Gladys,   124  Clarke  St. 

Preudhomme,    Caryl,   470   River   Ave. 

Richardson,  Billy,  79  Balmoral  Place. 

Richardson,  Iva,  466  Young  St. 

Robinson,  Katharine,  238  Roslvn  Rd. 

Robinson,  Fanny,  42  Hargrave  St. 
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Rogers,  Enid,  43  Roslyn  Rd. 
Rogers,  Jean,  43  Roslyn  Rd. 
Rogers,  Margaret,  43  Roslyn  Rd. 
Rogers,  Aldous,  100  Linden  Ave.,  Norw'd. 
Rosenthal.  Pearl,  413  Spadina  Ave. 
Rosner,  Fanny,  494  Wardlow  Ave. 
Rosner,  Sadie,  494  Wardlow  Ave. 
Ross,  Elsie,  211  Nassau  St. 
Ross,  Hilda,  211  Nassau  St. 
Ross,  Phyllis,  211  Nassau  St. 
Rowley,  Kate,  90  Roslyn  Rd. 
Rowley,  Miriam,  90  Roslyn  Rd. 
Sapte,  Antoinette,  284  Wardlow  Ave. 
Sapte,  Louise,  284  Wardlow  Ave. 
Severin,      Agnes,      Lot      15,      Kildonan, 

Inkster  P.O. 
Scrimes,  Elsie,  38  Langside  St. 
Slmrpe,  Lillian,  123  Ruby  St. 
Smith,  Agnes,  63  Maryland  St, 
Smith,  Margaret,  63  Maryland  St. 
Smith,  Aileen,  2  Balmoral  Place. 
Smith,  Forrest,  2  Balmoral  Place. 
Smith,  Kathleen,  209  Mayfair  Ave. 
Soot,  Gladys,  132  Centrai  Ave. 
Stavert,   Dorothy,    212   Mandeville   Ave., 

St.  James. 
Stavert,  Jessamine,  212  Mandeville  Ave., 

St.  James. 
Steele,  Aileen,  57  Kennedv  St. 
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Steele,  Gertrude,  236  Roslyn  Rd. 
Stewart,  Kathleen,   151  Harvard  Ave. 
Stovel,  Vernon,  72  Hargrave  St. 
Struthers,   Miriam,"   75   Bannerman    Ave. 
Stutter,    Mabel,    Tudhope   Anderson    Co., 

Princess  St. 
Sweeny,  Marion,  735  Wolseley  Ave. 
Swinton,  Margaret,  795  Grosvenor  Ave. 
Taylor,  Lillian,  285  Spence  St. 
Todd,  Evelyn,   166  Hargrave  St. 
Turner,  Reggie,  960  Grosvenor  Ave. 
Van   Praagh,    Ruth,    Suite  6,    St.    Elmo, 

Colony  St. 
Vrooman,  Pauline,  Dorchester  Ct. 
Warwick,  Bessie,  Lockport,  Man. 
Watson,    Hilda,    Suite    7,    Albany    Blk., 

Edmonton  St. 
Watson,  Mary,  220  Good  St. 
Williams,  Gena,  Box  2212,  City. 
Williams,  Marion,  Box  2212,  City. 
Wilkinson,  Nona,  333   Florence  Ave. 
Wilson,  Gertrude,  14  The  Roslyn. 
Wilson,  Helen,  99  Wellington  Crescent. 
Windatt,  Margaret,  657  Crescent  Rd. 
Winearls,  Iris,  91  Sherbrooke  St. 
Wodlinger,  Rose,  66  Lily  St. 
Wood,  Marjorie,  Armstrong's  Point. 
Woods,  Winnifred,  162  Home  St. 
Woodman,  Amv,  504  River  Ave. 


Phone:      Garry  3096 


WILSON  CLARKSON 

BAGGAGE    TRANSFER 


726  Furby  Street 


WINNIPEG 


Millinery  a  Specialty 


Dry  Goods  Importers 


CARSLEY    &    CO 

Men's  and  Boys'  Furnishings 
Ladies'  and  Children's  Ready -to- Wear   Goods 


344  Main    Street 


Phone:  Main   392 


Winnipeg,  Man. 


Pupils  and  Friends  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our   Advertisers. 


VERY  IMPORTANT 
ANNOUNCEMENT 

Everyman's 
Encyclopaedia 

The  publishers  of  Everyman's 
Library  are  issuing  an  Illustrated 
Everyman's  Encyclopaedia,  in  12  vols, 
cloth  bound,  at  the  ridiculously  low 
price  of  25c  net  per  volume,  in  Lon- 
don,  England.  This  Encyclopaedia 
will  be  the  most  up-to-date  one  in  the 
English  language.  Kadi  volume  will 
contain  640  pages. ..  The  full  set  will 
contain  7,680  pages,  six  million  words 
and  twelve  hundred  illustrations. 
Strong  cloth  binding,  clear  type, 
clear  illustrations.  This  is  THE 
opportunity  for  Schools  and  Homes 
to  secure  an  English  Encyclopaedia 
at       a     very     small      cost.  We     have 

placed  a  very  large  advance  order, 
enabling  us  to  supply  The  Every- 
man's Encyclopaedia,  12  vols,  for 
$3.00,  plus  $1.00  for  postages.  Total 
$4.00  for  the  set.  delivered  to  any 
P.O.  in  Canada.  Place  your  order 
now  and  be  sure  of  a  set  of  the 
first  printing.  Is  there  any  School 
or  Home  in  progressive  Canada  that 
can  afford  to  he  without  this  En- 
cyclopaedia when  it  is  obtainable  at 
such  a  small  outlay? 


To    RUSSELL,   LANG  &  CO., 

The     University     Booksellers. 

Somerset    Bids.,    Winnipeg 


for    a    set    of    the 

Everyman    Illustrated    Encyclopaedia, 


12   vols.,   cloth   bound,   for  which 

enclose    $3.00    and    $1.00    for    postage: 
total    $4.00. 


The      volumes,      as      issued,      to      be 
mailed    to 

Name    

P.    O 

Province     


FOR  ALL  GRADES— A  LIBRARY  for  $12.50 

50     Illustrated     Cloth     Bound     Books. 

This  is  a  sample  of  the  wonderful 
values  in  Library  Books  from  the 
wholesale  department  of  Russell- 
Lang's,  the  Educational  Bookshop, 
Winnipeg.  Read  the  splendid  List  of 
Titles;  then  act  at  once — cut  this 
advt.  out,  sign  your  name  and  ad- 
dress. Enclose  $12.50  and  mail  it  to 
Russell,    Lang    &    Co. 

Lords  of   tht   North   Agnes   Laut 

Rebecca  of   Sunnybrook   Farm.Wiggin 
Two    Little   Savages.. ..Thompson    Seton 

Freckles  Stratton   Porter 

The    Girl    of   the    Limberlost Porter 

Tommy's     First     Speaker 

A  Child's  Garden   of  Verses. .Stevenson 

Hans    Anderson's    Fairy    Tales 

Grimm's    Selected    Fairy    Tales 

Lorna   Doone   Blackmore 

Lamb's    Tales    from    Shakespeare 

The     Vicar     of     Wakefield 

Things    Will    Take    a    Turn....Harraden 

Gulliver's  Travels  , Swift 

Short    Shanks    and    Other    Tales 

Rambles    of    Three    Children....Mockler 

Peter    the    Whaler Kingston 

Deeds  that  Won  the  Empire. ...Fitchett 

Martin     Rattler    Ballantyne 

The    Three    Midshipmen    Kingston 

Two    Years    Before    the    Mast Dana 

La    Belle    Nivernaise Daudet 

Child    Life    in    Many    Lands 

Oliver    Twist Dickens 

John     Halifax.     Gentleman Mulock 

Last   of   the    Mohicans   ....Cooper 

The      Pathfinder      

Westward    Ho!    Kingsley 

A    Book    of    Golden    Deeds Yonge 

Parables    from    Nature    Gatty 

Little    Women    Alcott 

Good   Wives   

Little     Men     " 

Tom   Brown's   School    Days Hughes 

King    Arthur    and     His    Knights 

Robinson    Crusoe    Defoe 

Ivanhoe   Scott 

Tales   from    Tennyson    

Mrs.   Wiggs  of  the  Cabbage  Patch 

Fights     for     the     Flag Fitchett 

Black    Beauty Sewell 

Hans    Brinker    or    the    Silver    Skates.... 

Knights    of    Charlemagne 

Harold,  the  Last  of  the  Saxons. .Lytton 

Uganda  to  Khartoum  Lloyd 

The    Life    of    Nelson Southey 

Pickwick    Papers   Dickens 

High  Road^to  History.. .  Vols.  I  and  II 

Adventures    of    a    Brownie    

High  Roads  to  Geography .  .Vols.  I  and  II 

If  any  of  the  above  Titles  are 
already  in  your  library,  then  mail  us 
a  list  of  the  Titles  in  your  library 
and  we  will  send  other  suitable  books. 
Tf  you  desire  to  spend  more  than 
$12.50,  we  will  gladly  send  a  box  of 
books     on     approval. 

To  Rl  SSELL,  LANG  &  CO.,  The  Uni- 
versity Booksellers,  Winnipeg,  Man. 

"Send    the   above    Library    of    50    vols. 

by to 

Name    

P.  O : 

Nearest    Station 

Enclosed   find   $ : or  we  will  pay 

it   on    

Name  of  School  District 

Sec.-Treas. 
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ROBINSON  S-SS 


New  Wash  Goods 

For  Spring  and 
Summer  Wear 


We  arc  now  showing  a  large  range  of  new  wash 
goods  in  Cotton  Voiles,  Marquisettes,  Silk  Muslins, 
Tnssah  Silks,  self  and  white  grounds,  with  stripes, 
dots  and  floral  effects;  Swiss  Muslins  and  Mulls  with 
embroidered  dots  and  neat  designs ;  White  Yestings, 
stripes  and  small  figures.  Ginghams  and  Chambrays 
in  plaids,  stripes,  checks  and  plain  colors.  Dress 
Linens,  Poplins,  Fancy  Suitings,  Prints,  etc.  See 
our  lovely  Scotch  Ginghams,  Chambrays  and  Irish 
Poplins;  they  are  fast  to  sun,  boiling  and  bleaching. 


Pupils  and  Friends  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertisers 


Qlljt  pattn  Ariatorrat 

•  WHENEVER  the  buyer's  Taste  is  Critical  Enough 
to  require  the  best  in  tone — 

•J  WHENEVER  the  home  is  Cultured  and  the  ear  is 
Attuned'  to  perfect  melody — 

■1'  WHENEVER  dollars  do  not  count  as  against  Perfec- 
tion in  the  piano,  then  nothing  but  a  MASON  &  RISCH 
will  do. 

The  new  home  of  the  Mason  &  Risch  Piano  is  in  the  Birks 
Block,  274  Portage  Avenue,  where  a  full  line  of  Pianos  and  Player 
Pianos  is  always  on  exhibition,  and  where  a  cordial  welcome  awaits 
all  visitors. 

ifflaaim  &  Utarij,  ffitrnttefo 

Factory  Branch:    274  Portage  Avenue 
(Mason  &  Risch  Pianos  are  used  exclusively  by  Havergal  College) 

Pupils  and  Friends  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertisers 


Velva- Derma 

(  Velvet-Skin  ) 

TOILET  CREAM 


An    ideal    toilet    preparation    for    the    face    and    hands 
Price  25c  the  hottlc 


VELVA -DERMA 

(  Velvet-Skin  ) 

COLD  CREAM 

An   excellent  toilet   requisite,   softens   and   beautifies   the 
skin.     Price  35c  and  65c  the  jar 


These   preparations   are   of   great   merit;    in   fact, 

The  "Campbell  Tartan' 

on  any  of  your  drug  labels  and  packages  is  a  GUAR- 
ANTEE OF  QUALITY.  It  is  synonymous  with  the 
sterling   stamp   on   silver. 

We   sell   every   good   thing  that   a   good   drug   store 
should  sell. 

High  Quality,  Efficient  Service  and  Prompt  Delivery 
are  the  features  of  our  service. 


Campbell's  Drug  Store 

Corner  Hargrave  Street  and  St.  Mary's  Avenue 

Main  410  Two  Phones  Main  2940 

Pupils  and  Friends  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertiser 


Bank  of  Montreal 

Established  1817. 

Hon.  President — Hon.   Lord  Strathcona  and  Mount  Royal,  G.C.M.G. 

President — K.   B.   Angus 

Vice-President — Sir  Edward  Clonston,   Bart. 

General  Manager — H.  0.  Meredith,  Esq. 

CAPITAL $16,000,000.0.0 

REST 16,000,000.00 

UNDIVIDED  PROFITS 802,814.94 


Winnipeg  Offices: 
MAIN   ST.;    OSBORNE  ST.;    FORT  ROUGE;    LOGAN  AVE. 

SAVINGS  DEPARTMENT  in  connection  with  each  office 
Snms   from  $1.00   may   be  deposited 


The  Bank  of  Ottawa 

Head  Office  :    OTTAWA 


CAPITAL    (authorized) $5,000,000.00 

CAPITAL    (paid  up) 3,825,480.00 

REST   AND  UNDIVIDED  PROFITS       4,595,039.64 


SAVINGS  DEPARTMENT 


Interest  at  current  rates  credited  twice  a  year 
A  general  Banking  Business  transacted 


WINNIPEG   BRANCH        ::        ::        ::        J.   B.   MONK,   Manager 


Pupils  and  Friends  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertisers 


Bank  of  Toronto 

ESTABLISHED    1855 

PAID  UP  CAPITAL $  5,000,000 

EEST 6,000,000 

DEPOSITS,  OVER .  .      41,000,000 

TOTAL  ASSETS,  OVEK 59,000,000 

SAVINGS  BANK  DEPARTMENT 

A  Savings  Account  may  be  opened  by  depositing  $1.00  or  more 
with  the  Bank.  Two  persons  may  open  a  joint  account  and  deposits 
or  withdrawals  may  be  made  by  either.     Interest  added  twice  a  year. 

WINNIPEG  BRANCH 

456  Main  Street  JOHN  R.  LAMB,   Manager 


95th    YEAR    IN     BUSINESS 


THE  QUEBEC  BANK 

Capital $2,500,000 

Reserve   Fund 1,250,000 


ONE  DOLLAR  opens  a  SAVINGS  ACCOUNT 

and  bears  interest  at  the  Current  Rates 


WINNIPEG  BRANCH 

445  Main  Street  C.  F.  PENTLAND,  Manager 

Pupils  and  Friends  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertiser 


The  Canadian  Bank 
of  Commerce 


J    1=1    L 


Capital  Paid  Up  $15,000,000 

Rest  -        -         -  12,500,000 


INTEREST    PAID   ON    DEPOSITS 
OF   ONE    DOLLAR   AND 
UPWARDS  IN   SAVINGS 
BANK    DEPARTMENT 


JIM         IE 


Offices        -         389  Main  Street        -        Winnipeg 

C.    W.    ROWLEY,    Manager 
C.  GORDON,  Asst.  Manager 


Pupils  and  Friends  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertisers 


The  Toronto  General  Trusts 
Corporation 


Capital,  $1,000,000 


Reserve,  $700,000 


This  Corporation  was  established  in  1882  to 
furnish  the  people  of  Canada  with  a  trustworthy 
and  efficient  corporate  trustee;  and,  with  a  record 
of  thirty  years'  successful  management  of  trusts 
of  every  description,  confidently  offers  its  ser- 
vices as  Administrator,  Executor,  Trustee,  Guar- 
dian, Assignee  or  Liquidator. 

Money  to  Loan  on  Mortgage  Securities  at  Lowest 
Current  Rates 


The  Toronto  General   Trusts  Corporation 

Bank  of  Hamilton   Chambers  WINNIPEG 


(Megntm  Mb  printers  Htfr 


56  Adelaide  St. 


FINE  ART 
PRINTING 

Phones  ;  Garry  226-227 

PRINTING    FOR  ALL  USES 


Pupils  and  Friends  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertisers 


PATTINSON 

&GUNN 


Investment  Brokers 
Real  Estate 
Loans  and  Insurance 


Farmer    Building,    Winnipeg,    Canada 


Pupils  and  Friends  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertisers. 


PORTAGE    AVENUE" 


Choice 

Residential 

Property 


WOOD 
HAVEN 

ANEWDIVISION 


Lots: 

50  x  160. 

Easy   Terms. 


HARRISON,  O'KELLY  &  BURROWS 


Phone  Main  2717 


602   McArthur  Building 


Open   Evenings 


THa©    © 


O 

n 


"  We  aim  to  provide  the  best." 


THE  DIFFERENCE  between  Brath- 
waite's  Ice  Cream  and  that  gen- 
erally sold,  is  simply  the  difference 
between  PURE,  FRESH  and  RICH 
CREAM  and  something-  else  that  costs 
less  and   is   substituted  on  that  account. 


BRATHWAITE'S 
DRUG  STORE 


288  Main  Street 


//  you  want  Good  Coffee 

Try  ==^=— = 
City  Tea  and  Coffee  Co. 


639  PORTAGE  AVENUE 


WINNIPEG,  MAN. 
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SUMMER 

SPORTING  GOODS 


OF    ALL    KINDS 


THE     HINGSTON-SMITH     ARMS     CO.     L'T'D 

488    MAIN    STREET  WINNIPEG 


WRAY'S  MUSIC  STORE 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Students,  Teachers  and  Music  Lovers 

We  make  a  specialty  of  your  wants.  We  carry  the  most 
complete  stock  of  College  and  Conservatory  Examination 
Music,  Books  and  Studies. 

Mail  orders  promptly  filled.  Best  discounts  to  Music 
Teachers  and  Students. 

Write  us  for  everything  in  Music. 


WRAY'S  MUSIC  STORE 

Phone  Main  6080  303  Fort  Street,  Winnipeg 


Cranston  Art  Company 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Original  Oil  Paintings 

Water  Colors  and  Prints 
Artistic  Picture  Framing 

187   Lombard  Street  Phone  :     Main  4369 


Pupils   and   Friends   are   respectfully    requested   to   patronize   our   Advertisers. 


Manufacturers  of  Hair  Goods  Specialists  in  Toupees  &  Wigs 


Saalfeld  &  McLean 

Hairdressers  and  Dermatologists 


Phone:      Main  4715 


370   Portage   Avenue 


Gerhard  Heintzman 

Bechstein 

Pianos 

Pianos 

^— ^^^fc^^360  PORTAGE  AVE  a 

7* 

"  WINNIPEG 

Kingsbury 
Pianos 

Wellington 
Pianos 

When  You  Want  Something   Extra   Nice 

In  CAKES,  PASTRIES, 
ICE  CREAMS  or 
CANDIES,  just  phone 
Main   519  

W.  H.  McBRIEN 


Baker  and  Confectioner 


372   Main  Street 


Pupils  and  Friends  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertisers 

/ 


RICHARDSON'S 

Art 
Store 

Headquarters  for  Everything  in 

TJICTURES,  Frames 

J.         Artist's  Materials 

RICHARDSON  BROS. 

326   Donald  Street                                  Phone  Main   1915 

HENRY  BROS. 

DYE  HOUSE 

277-9  Smith    Street  569  Ellice  Avenue 

Phones:     Main  1929,  1930,  1931 
Factory  :     St.  Boniface.     Phone  :  Main  7372 


SPECIALISTS  IN 
DRY  CLEANING  AND  DYEING 


fagtw  a  Art  ^tnr? 


OIL,  WATER  and 
CHINA  PAINTS 

White  China   for   Decorating 


t&P 


JAS.  A.  PAYNE 

303  Fort  Street 
Close  to  Portage 


Pupils-  and  Friends  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertisers 


1 

The 

Rat  Portage  Lumber 

Company,  Limited 

Manufacturers  of 

Lumber,  Sash  and  Doors,  Boxes, 

and  all  kinds  of  high  grade 

Interior  Finish 

MILLS : 

Kenora,   Ontario 
Banning,  Ontario 
Norwood,  Manitoba 
Harrison,  British  Columbia 
Vancouver,  British  Columbia 

Head  Office — Winnipeg 

• 

Pupils  and  Friends  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertisers 


Pipe,   Valves 
Fittings 
Heating   Material 
Plumbing   Fixtures 
Gasoline   Engines 
Thresher  Supplies 


CRANE  &,  ORDWAY 
COMPANY 


JOBBERS 


Visit  Our   Plumbing  Showroom 
Lombard  Street      -     Winnipeg 


Pupils  and  Friends  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertisers 


^ 


Ck§xg®Ikfr 


Represent  the  Pinnacle  of  Perfection  in  the 
art  of  making  chocolates. 

A  superb  chocolate  coating  is  used  in  pre- 
paring these  dainty  confections,  and  inside  that, 
in  tempting  variety,  is  everything  that  fastidious 
folks  most  desire. 

Candy  lovers  who  appreciate  the  superfine 
in  Chocolates  can  obtain  it  at  any  druggist's 
or  high-class  confectioner's  by  asking  for 


9 


□  jL  IB®ydl  C®D 

Corner  Portage  &  Spence,  Winnipeg 
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as  "Kayser  3 

For  the  Discriminating  Young  Miss 


The  name  "Kayser," 
stamped  in  the  hem 
of  a  silk  glove,  is 
assurance  of  quality 
and  reliability. 


In  manufacturing  "Kayser"  silk  gloves  no 
effort  is  counted  too  great  to  bring  about  that 
superlative  degree  of  excellence,  which  gains 
recognition  upon  merit  alone. 

The  "Kayser"  glove  costs  no  more  than 
ordinary  gloves,  but  are  worth  double  in  quality, 
fit  and  value. 

There's  a  way  to  tell  the  genuine.  Look  in 
the  hem:  it  you  find  the  name  "Kayser,"  you 
have  the  glove  that  "doesn't  wear  out"  at  the 
finger-tips. 

All  popular  prices  and  colors,  they  range 
from — 


75c.  to  $2.00 


HUDSON! 

I  < — *      The  Great  Traders 
)JL>  of  the  Great  West. 


r     '€£&     m^      >\        Incorporated 
-         ^^^y  A.D.1670. 
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Five 
Travellers 


were  conversing  in  an  Eastern  train. 

The  topic  of  Life  Insurance  came  up. 
Each  of  the  five  expressed  his  belief  in  protec- 
tion— each  carried  a  substantial  Policy — and 
each  was  confident  that  for  liberality  and  value 
his  Policy  could  not  be  bettered. 

Quite  a  warm  discussion  ensued.  Then 
they  came  down  to  details.  It  was  found  that 
each  was  right  in  his  claim  of  excellence— for 
each  was  insured  in 


The  Great-  West  Life 
Assurance  Company 

Head  Office,  Winnipeg. 


This  casual  occurrence  illustrates  the  wide  popularity  of  the 
Great-West  Policies,  and  carries  the  suggestion  that  those  looking 
FOR  THE  BEST  AVAILABLE  IN  LIFE  INSURANCE 
should  not  fail  to  examine  the  Policies  that  have  gained  innumerable 
marks  of  public  favor. 

Rates  will  be  supplied  on  request. 
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High  Grade  Stationery 

Much  of  It  Crane's 


A    NAME  THAT  assures  notepaper  that  is  a  delight 
to  write  on  and  handle,  combined  with  author- 
itative artistry  in  the  matter  of  shape,  size  and  style. 
And  yet — price  in  no  instance  excessive. 

Initial  Papeteries — A  box  containing  24  sheets  of  fine  notepaper  and 
24  envelopes  to  match.     Each  sheet  embossed  initial  in  gold...  50c 

Another  Box  has  24  gold-edge  correspondence  cards  embossed  with 
gold  initial  and  24  envelopes  to  match  50c 

Crane's  Papier  Ligne  with  buff  stripe  and  edged  with  buff  and  gold;  24 
sheets  of  notepaper  and  24  elongated  envelopes  to  match  $1.50 

A  Similar  Cabinet  with  pale  mauve  stripe  and  paper  and  envelopes 
edged  with  silver  $1.25 

Crane's  Linen  Lawn  Cabinet  contains  72  sheets  of  notepaper  in  three 
useful  sizes,  in  a  mauve  cabinet  with  violets  handpainted  on  the 
lid  $2.50 

Linen  Baptiste — 12  sheets  of  notepaper,  12  linen-faced,  silver-edged 
correspondence  cards  and  24  silver-edged  envelopes,  put  up  in  a 
neat  box  with  border  of  Palma  violets  75c 

Kinross  Linen — 24  sheets  of  notepaper  with  gold  edge  and  24  envel- 
opes    65c 

Berkshire  Linen  Fabric — 24  sheets  of  paper  and  24  elongated  en- 
velopes    50c 

Dundee    Linen — Similar  to  Berkshire  45c 

Crane's  Linen  Lawn — A  box  of  small-size  notepaper,  51/^x4%,  for 
small  notes,  with  envelopes  to  match  75c 

Linen   Swiss — Similar  to  Linen  Lawn 45c 

Old  Chelsea  Linen — 24  sheets  of  society  size  notepaper,  with  envelopes 
to  match 45c 

Children's  Carnival  Size  of  notepaper,  5x4  inches.  Each  of  the  24 
sheets  has  a  pretty  design  of  children  printed  in  color  at  top;  en- 
velopes to  match  35c 

On   the   Links,  with  design  of  children  golfers  35c 

Crane's  Raveledged  Vellum — A  superior  quality  .of  stationery  for  men's 
use;  size  of  paper  8x6  inches;  24  sheets  of  paper  and  24  square  flap 
envelopes  to  match  $1.50 

Another  Box,  as  above,  but  smaller  size  paper  and  envelopes;  size  of 
paper  6%x51/4  inches. 

Main    Floor,    Donald 
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Na-Dru-Co 

Medicines  &  Toilet  Articles 


MADE  ONLY  BY 
EXPERT  CHEMISTS 


<%m 


Try  Royal  Rose  Talcum  and  the 
new  White  Mint  Tooth  Paste 
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ASH    DOWN'S 


The  young  housekeeper  who  desires  to  please  should  select 

Community  Silver 

for  its  artistic  designs  will  make  your  table  the  most  attractive.  The  unusually 
heavy  plate  of  Community  Silver  "gives  unusual  wearing  quality,  while  its  beauti- 
ful designs  harmonize  wit  i  the  richest  table  settings. 

Louis  XVI  and  Sheraton  Patterns 


Tea  Spoons 

$    5.50  dozen 

Dessert  Spoons 

10.00      " 

Table  Spoons 

11.00      " 

Dessert   Forks 

10.00      " 

Medium  Forks 

11.00       " 

Soup  Spoons 

11.00      " 

Dessert   Knives,  Hollow  Handle 

15.00      " 

Table  Knives,  Hollow  Handle 

15.00      " 

ASH    DOWN'S 

CUT     GLASS     AND     SILVERWARE     DEPARTMENT 


The  North  -  West  Laundry 


LIMITED 


DYERS  AND  CLEANERS 

Patronized  by  HIS  ROYAL  HIGHNESS 
THE    DUKE    OF   CONNAUGHT 

Our  plant  is  one  of  the  most  up  -  to  -  date  in  Canada. 
All  modern  sanitary  improvements.  We  invite  public 
inspection.  All  goods  thoroughly  sterilized.  Highest- 
class   work  guaranteed.  J&  &  ^  *£ 


Corner   Main   and   York   Streets  WINNIPEG 

Phones:    Main   5178   and   5179 
Pupils  and  Friend-  are  respectfully  requested  to  patronize  our  Advertisers 


Be  Careful 

as  to  the  purity  of  the  aerated 
waters  used  in  the  home. 


PRE  WRY' S 

Ginger  Ale 

Crystal  Soda 

Lime  Juice 
Champagne 


are  guaranteed  to  be  absolutely  pure,  non- 
alcoholic drinks. 

Try  an  assorted  case.  Phone  :  St.  John  1452 
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GOOD   SHOES 

For    Men,    Women    and     Children 


WHEN  YOU  BUY  SHOES  this  spring  you  are,  of  course, 
anxious  to  get  those  that  will  serve  you  best  according  to  the 
money  you  put  into  them. 

WE  ARE  SURE  THAT  THE  SHOES  WE  HAVE  TO 
OFFER  YOU  are  good  enough  to  bear  out  any  statement  made 
by  us  concerning  them.  We  are  confident  that  anyone  who 
compares  our  values  with  those  he  can  get  elsewhere 
will  surely  decide  on  ours. 

AND  SO  WE  WANT  YOU  to  call  and  see  what  we  have 
to  offer  you.  As  you  know,  WE  SELL  ONLY  STANDARD 
MAKES,  all  of  which  are  unconditionally  guaranteed  to  give 
perfect  satisfaction  according  to  the  price,  and  the  makers 
back  us  up  in  this  guarantee. 


THE 

SLATER 

Stt<?£ 
STORE 


H.  W,  Stark 

LIMITED 

468    Main   St. 
WINNIPEG 

The  only  place 

where  you  can 

get 

"The  Slater  Shoe." 


SLATERI 


Stt(?£  I 
STORE  1 
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SIX 

Large,  airy,  well-ventilated,  sanitary 

Meat  Markets 

where  meats  and  other  food  products  are  handled 

right.     Quality,    variety    and   fair   prices    throng 

our  markets  with  satisfied  meat  buyers. 


Our  Big  Palace 


wholesale  and  retail,  corner  of  Rupert  and  King 

Streets,    is     one    of    the    very    best    markets    in 

Canada.     A  visit  will  convince. 


We  solicit  your  business. 


Gibson,  Gage  Co. 
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Telephone  No.  529  Main,    Winnipeg 

No.  8132  Main,  St.  Boniface 


THE 


STANDARD 

PLUMBING  and 
HEATING  CO. 


LIMITED 


Heating  and  Ventilating  Engineers 

Sanitarv  Plumbers  and 

Gas  Fitters 


ESTIMATES  FURNISHED 
ON  APPLICATION 


296  Fort  Street         -  Winnipeg,  Man. 

46  Provencher  Ave.        -        St.  Boniface 

Corner  of  7  th  Street  and  Athabasca,  Edmonton 
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Chancellor 


In   affiliation   with    the   University    of   Manitoba 

EXECUTIVE  OF  THE  COLLEGE 

-THE  MOST  REV.  THE  ARCHBISHOP  OF  RUPERT'S  LAND, 


D.D. 


Warden — REV.    J.    J.    ROBINSON,    M.A. 

Deputy    Warden — VERY    REV.    DEAN    COOMBES,    D.D. 
Dean   of   the    College— REV.    CANON    PHAIR,    M.A. 
Bursar   and    Steward — W.    BURMAN,    B.A. 

THE  COUNCIL 

The  Chancellor;  The  Right  Rev.  the  Lord  Bishops  of  Saskatchewan,  Keewatin, 
Moosonee,  Yukon,  Athabasca,  and  Qu'Appelle;  The  Hon.  C.  Inkier,  High  Sheriff 
of  Manitoba;  The  Ven.  Archdeacon  Fortin,  D.D. ;  The  Ven.  Archdeacon  Phair; 
The  Rev.  Canon  Cowley;  The  Very  Rev.  Dean  Coombes,  M.A.,  D.D. ;  The  Rev. 
Canon  Murray,  M.A. ;  The  Rev.  S.  G.  Chambers,  B.A.,  B.D. ;  Chancellor  Mach- 
ray,  M.A. ;  J.  R.  Jones,  Esq.,  M.D. ;  The  Rev.  Canon  Phsir,  M.A. ;  The  Rev.  Canon 
Matheson,  M.A. ;  The  Rev.  R..  B.  McElheran,  B.A. ;  The  Rev.  F.  C.  C.  Heathcote; 
J.    G.    Dagg,    Esq.;    E.    D.    Martin,    Esq. 

THE    COLLEGE    BOARD 

The   Wardens,    the   Professors,    Rev.    J.    F.    Cross. 

THE   COLLEGE   STAFF 

Very  Rev.  Dean  Coombes,  M.A.,  D.D. — Professor  of  Ecclesiastical  History  and 
Lecturer  in   Classics. 

Rev.  Canon  Murray,  M.A. — Professor  of  Systematic  Theology  and  Lecturer  in 
Philosophy. 

Rev.  Canon  Phair,  M.A. — Professor  of  Pastoral  Theology  and  Lecturer  in 
English   and   Classics. 

Rev.  Canon  Matheson,  M.A. — Lecturer  on  Exegetical  Theology,  Classics  and 
English. 

Rev.  J.  F.  Cross,  M.A.,  Machray  Fellow. — Lecturer  in   Mathematics  and  Physics. 

W.  Burman,  B.A.,  and  E.  Hamber,  Esq. — Lecturers  in  Matriculation  Mathe- 
matics. 

W.    A.    Corbett — Lecturer   in   Philosophy. 

E.    J.    Lewis — Lecturer  in   Classics   and   French. 

Albert    D.    Baker,     B.A. — Lecturer    in    Moderns. 

W.   Martin — Lecturer  in  Botany. 

METEOROLOGICAL  OBSERVATORY 

Superintendent — Rev.    J.    F.    Cross,    M.A. 

The  College  Curricula  include  full  courses  in  the  Faculties  of  Theology  and 
Arts  for  the  University  of  Manitoba,  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.D.  and  B.A. 
Students  are  also  prepared  for  the  Matriculation  Examinations,  Medical  Entrance, 
Law,   The   Royal   Military  College,    Toronto   and   McGill. 

There  are  four  terms  in  the  year.  The  charges  are:  Tuition  fee  for  year, 
$36.00;   Board,    $5.00   per  week. 

Calendar    may    be    had    on    applying    to    Bursar. 


L  J<A®»®  C®1 


In  connection  with  and  under  the  government  of  the  College  is  a  G 
School  called  St.  John's  College  School.  There  are  at  present  six  forms 
School,    and    there    is   also    an    Under    School    Department.  . 

Boys  are  prepared  for  the  University  Matriculation  Examination,  the 
Entrance  and  Law  Examinations,  and  the  Royal  Military  College,  King 
required. 

Religious   instruction    is    given    by    the    masters    of   the    respective    form 

The  grounds  are  extensive,  and  the  usual  school  games  have  every 
agement. 

GOVERNING    BODY    AND    STAFF 

The  Governing  Body — The  Council  and  the  College  Board  of  St. 
College. 

Head   Master — The   Most  Rev.    the   Archbishop. 

Deputy    Head    Master — E.    Hamber,    Esq. 

Masters — W  Burman,  B.A. ;  E.  J.  Lewis,  B.A.,  L.Th.;  W.  Martin 
Adams,  G.  J.  Reeve,  D.  M.   Davis. 
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